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IN 

PROSE and VERSE: 



Being a Carious COLLECTION of what's 
mod remarkable of that Kind, -in Town, 
and Country. 

in Four Par6^ 



LiJie LeofVis on 7nis the Race of Man is founds 
Now grtift in Touthy now tvitb^ring on tbt Grouxd: 
Another Race the foil ^luif^ Sfrit^ fvfplies ; 
^tf fall fuccejji<ve^ and fuccejj$<ve rift : 
So Generations in their ^Courfe dec^i 
Soflourijb thefe^ when thofe are paft anvaj^. 
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DEDICATION 



t o 



5? 



Mr William WiKte&. 



SIR, 



H E geiief ous En- 
couragement yougav^ 
I to the Colleilion of 

■^^y^^:;-::-^!^^ the following Per- 
irforrriances of many ingenious 
S.Men, to prefer ve the Memory 

A 2 oi 
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iv 77>^ Dedication. 

of their Deceafed Frknds, whofe 
Noble Adions they celebrate, 
has laid me under an Obligaticin, 
of prefenting them to you. 

THE Reading and Con- 
templating on thefe Monumental 
Infcriptions of them who are 
gone before us, mayinfpire us, 
with fueh heavenly Thoughts, 
as to prepare our Lives for a 
better. 

. :IN my collecting of thefe 
Bpitaphs, the Serious ha,s af-. 
forded me Matter of Contempla- 
tion,, and the ffumorgus has often 
f(arced a Smile from me, though . 
in the M^i^^^ns of the Dead. 

TIME 
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T^ib^ Dedication* v 

TIME foon blafts their 
WitneffeSjbutdiefe may prefer ve 
them to the End of Time : It is 
now drawing nigh, when both 
Men and Women, Friends and 
Encniies, as well as others, will 
be blended together in one com- 
mon Mafs ; when Beauty and 
Youth, with old Age and Weak^ 
nefs, lie in one general Magazine 
of Mortality. 

THIS Melancholy" Amufe- 
ment has fiU'd me with many^ 
Thoughts of thQ World in Ge- 
neral, concerning the Troubles 
and Factions of Mankind ; and 
when I read the Dates of the 

Tombs 
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vi 7%^ Dedication* 

Tombs of fome that died Yefter- 
day, and ibme fix hundred Years 
ago, I confider that great Day 
when we Ihall all c£ us be Cotem- 
pories, and make our great Ap- 
pearance together; which, I hope, 
'we Ihall both that Day fee and 
follow the Faithful to our joyful 
Reft. 



lam, Sir, 



Tour Moft Obliged, 



Humhle Servant y 
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O N 

D E A T H- 

T\E AT H U a Jijher'man^ thfwotUwe fee 

. His Jijh^pmd is, and W2 the Ji/bes be ; 
•fi^ fometime^ aftgler-Jike, dathmtb us play ^ 
And Jlyly takes us one by one amayt 
Vifeafes are the murtbering books which be 
Doth catch us with i the b^ity mortality, 
ff^hich we, poor filly fijh, devour, tiUfirook 
At laji, too late we feel the bitter hook j 
At other times, be brings bis net, and then 
At once Jweeps up whole cities full of men. 
Drawing up tboufands at a draught, and fames 
Only fome few, to make the other graves j 

Jffis 
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viii OnD E A T H. 

His nety fome raging pejiilence : Now he 
Is not fo kind as other fijhers be ; 
ForTf they take one of; the '/mailer fry^ 
^hey throw him in again, he Jhall not die ; 
But Death is fure to killy all he can git. 
And all his fijh with him, that comes to net. 
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EPITAPHS. 

Ancient, Modern, 

SERIOUS a»J COMICAL; 



In the jiiiyCkurcb of ^ WESTiviiNSTER. 



^0 the Memory g^ H e n r y IH. 

[HEfriendo^ piety and armsrdccd, 
Henry the third, whilom of England king^ 

Who this church brake, and after his meed 

Again renewed into this fair building 
Now refteth here, which didfo great a thing ;' 
He yield his meed, that Lord of deity. 
That as.oAC God, reigns in perfons three/ 
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Epitaphs Strious and ComicaL 

0» Ed w A f D I: King of England^ 

lE ATH is too doleful, which doth pin. 
The high cftate full low : 
lich couplcth greateft things with Icaft, 
And laft with firft alfo. 
No man hath been in world alive, 

T^or any there may be : 
Which can fefcape the dint of death. 

Needs henge depart muft we. 
O noble and vi^prious m^n, 

Truft not unto thy ftrength! 
For all arc fiihjeft untp deafh. 

And all muft hence at length. 
Moft cruel fate from worldly ftagc, 
. Hath ^yreft a worthy wight j 
For whojn all England mourned loud, 
^.JCq fee his doleful plight 
Edward is dead, which was adorned. 

With divers graces here; 
A king, or fragrant Nardus hight, 

A gracious princely peer. 
In heart, the which was Lybard-\ik(^^ 
* Right puiflant, void of fear ; 
Mofl flow to ftrife, difcreet and wife, 

And gracious every where. 
In^ armis, a giant fierce and fell. 

Attempting famous fads ; 
Mofl prudent, did fuhdue tho proud. 
By feat of martial adts. 
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EpitAPiiS Serious ztA Ccmical 

In Flanders fortune gave to hina. 

By lot, right good fuccefs ; 
In Wales he waa^ the Scottijb. rout 

With arms he did fappreife. 
This king, without his like Alive, 

Did firmly guide his land ; 
And what good-nature could conceive. 

He' had it pliglit at hand. 
He was in Juftice, and in pfeaofc. 

Excelling ; laws took place ; 
Defire to chafe all wicked w^)rks^ 

Did hold this king's good Jgfftce. 
He now doth lie ihtombed hefe, 

Which fiirther'd each good thing; 
Now nought he is but duft aiid* boncs^ 

Which wa^ a worthy king. 
The verv fon of God, whom er ft 

This king did love fight dear • 
Hath given to hirii immortal blifs. 

For his good living herc^ 

Oiherwije^ 

Whilft liv^d this king, by him all; things. 
Were in moft goodly plight/' 

}**raud lay hid, great peace was kept. 
And honcfty had might. 
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4 £ P I T A P H s Serious a;i(J Comical 

On ^een Eleonore, Wif^ o/Edwakd L 

QUEEN Elenor * is herp iptcrrM, 
A wprthy noble dame j 
Sifter unto flie Spanijh kihg, 

Of royal bjood and fame* 
King Edward*s wife/ firft of that nahie. 

And prince of ff^aks by right j 
Whofe father Henry Juft the third. 

Was furc afx Eriglijb wight. 
"AVho crav'cj her wife unto his fon^ 

The prince himfelf did go j 
On that embaffage luckily, , 

As chief, . with many ihpe* 
This' knot of Jinked marriage. 

Her brother Alphonse lik'd ; 
And fo 'tween ^fter arid this prince.' 

The marriage up was ftrik'd^ 
The dowry Vidi and royal was. 

For fuch a prince moft meet j 
For Pontive was the marf iage, 

A dowry rich and great, 
A won>an both in jpounfel wife, 
' RfeKgious, * fruitfql, " mebk \ 
^Vho did encreafe her husband's fiiends, 

•And largfd Kis honour eke^ ' 



f Sb5 ^M in the Y^ pf pur Lord, 1298, '^ 
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Epitaphs Semus and Comical. y 

On ^cen Phijuippa, fFi/e of EDWAt^j) lit 

FAIRPhj^lip*, fFilliam HenaJdet chM, 
Arid youngeft daughter (Jear ^ 
Of rofcat hue, and beauty bright. 

In topib lies hilled here. 
Ed^^Ard the third, thro' mother's will^ 

And nobles good confent ; 
?Took her to wife, and joyfully. 

With ker his time he fpent. 
^^s brother John, a martial man^ 

And eke a yalliant knight j 
Did link this wpman to this king. 

In bonds df npiabiage right. 
This match and m^rrii^gc thus in bloodj 

Did^bind the Fleninttngs fure; 
To Eii^lijh men, by which they dI3, ^ 

The French man's wrath prpcurc. 
This Philip, flowed in gifts full rar^ 

And treajfures of the mind ; . 
In beauty bright, religion, faith^ 

To' an arid eSach .mo)[| kind. 
A fruitful mother Philip was. 

Full many^a fori fhc bred; 
And brought fojth many a worthy knight^ 

Hardy and full of dread. 
A careftil nurfe to ftudehts all. 

At Oxford fhc did found ; 
^eerfs College fli^, dame palace -f: fphool^ 
'^ That did her fanje refound, 

^ Ofi 
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6 Epitaphs Serious 2itA Corneal 

^ On^ien K^^t.^ Richarp /^fe fl's Wifi^ 

QUEEN Anne, Richard the feconH^s wife, 
Licth buried in this plaee s 
(I'd with Britain's Cvb^tiy 

With whom fhe found much grace. 
Whofe noble fire of daughter proud. 

Of fon-in-law full glad ; 
Of Rome thrice happy Emperor waS|, 

And that large empire had. 
WenceJlauSy -fo call'd bv name. 

Who thus. in joyful plight; 
Sent her to' Liondon guarded wdl. 

With valiant* men of might. 
Ag^iiift whofe coming, plays were made^ 

And fights and fliews were feen j 
With princely pomp td gratify^ ' 

This noble virgin queen. 
But allmenVtreafures laft noMong, 

They hang but on a t\vine ; 
Or {lender thread; Death, kings and qtoeen? . 

Doth all catch up m jBne. 
This queen was of the roya^ rac^ 

Of Romam by defceht / [ 

Of all belov'd, moft dear to moft. 

In honour relucent. 
Full liberal and bouritifiil, 

Adorn'd with vermes rare ; 
No child fhe had, but iffudefs. 

She lived without fuch care. 



On 
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Epitaphs Serious and Comical ^ 

On King Richard- tbe Second. 

PErfed,and ^ruAtnt^Richardhy right thefecond, 
Vaiiquifti-d by. fortune, lies here now grave* 
in ftone ; 
True of his word, and thereto well refound ; 
Seemly in perfon, and like to Horner^ as one. 
In "worldly prudence, and ever the church in one, 
Upheld ana favoured, and cafting the proud to 

ground. 
And all that would his royal ftate confound. 



7b the. Memory oj the Late Queen Anne, by 
Dr Smaldridgb. 

O Thou, whole libValhand my fortunes rals'd, 
O ^een ! for ever lov*d, for ever prais'd;^ 
Receive the tribute which my numbers bring. 
While the mufe ftrikes the Elegiac firing. 
While life was thine, how much to thee I owe. 
How plenteous did thy ftrcam of blcffings flow t 
O ! how I grieve, for all thy bounty gave. 
To bring this moumfql ofPring to thy grave! 
No tim« (hall ©vcr from my mind deface. 
Thy looks, thy glories, and divinen grace. 
But raoft thy anticnt truth, thy pious foul, ^ 
With conftaftt glowing^ in my bofom roll j 
The dear remembrance ever is impreft, 
5/Vhat love of trae religion warm'd thy breaft? 

Pleas'd 

Digitized by VjOOQIC 



S EpitAPHs Serious and CHomicaL 

Pleased * I revolvci as often as I brought. 
The (uppHant's pray *r, and for the wretched fought^ 
How kind you heard, how plenteous, pour'd your 

ftore. 
And tho* I ask*d for much you granted more, 
^hus at your fight, affliftion grew more mild ^ 
And fortune loft her anger, as you fmil'd. 



On the Lord John Russel. 

RIGHT noble twice, by virtue, and by birth. 
Of heaven lov'd and honoured on the earth; 
His country's hope his kindred's chief delight. 
My hufband dear, more than this world's light. 
Death hath me reft : . But I frqm death will take. 
His memory, to whom this tomb I make ; 
yobn was his name, (lah was!) Wretch^niuftlfay^, 
Lord RussEL once, now my tear thirft clay: 



0;r F It A N c 1 8 Lord H ol l e s; 

WHATfo, tho' haft of nature, or of arts; 
Youth, beauty, ftrengthj or what cxcelUng 
parts; 
Of mind and body ; letters, arms, and worth. 
His eighteen years, beyond his years brought forth. . 

Thea^ 

■ ♦ He was t<ord Aimntr to her Majefly, 
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Epitaphs Serious and CotMieal. 9 

Then (land, and read thy fclf, within this glafs. 
How foon thofe pcrifli, and thy fclf may pafe j 
Man's life is jneafur'd, by the work, not days. 
No aged floth, but adive youth, hath praiik 



Jo the Memory of Elizai^etk Cecil. 

A Brooke, by name, the baron Cobbam's child> 
A Newtmvrzs (he by her mother's fide ; 
Cecil, her hufband, this for her did build,. 

To prove his love did after death abide. 
Which tells unto the world that after come. 
The world's conceit, whilftherefheheldaroom*- 

How nature made her wife, and well bcfceming,' 
Wit and condition, filent, true, and chaft. 

Her vertues rare wan her much efteeming,. 
In court with fovereign, ftill with favour graced*' 

Earth could not yield more.pleafing earthly blils, 

Blefs'd with two babes, the third brought her to 
this. 



On Abraham Cowley. 

TT7 H I L E through the world thy labours fhinc^ 
^ Bright as thy felf, thou bard divine i 
Thou in thy fame wilt live, and be, 
A Partner with Eternity. 

Here in foft peace for ever reft, 
jfSoft as the love that fiU'd thy breaft :) 

C Let 
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ro Epitaphs Serious and ComicaU 
Let hoary faith around thy. urn, 
And all the Watchful MufeSy mourn. 

For ever facred be this room, 
May no rude hand difturb thy tomb j 
Or facrilegious rage arid luft, 
Afiront l3iy venerable duft. 

Sweet Cowley's duft let none prqfane, 
Here may it undifturb'd remain ; 
Eternity not take, but give, 
And make this ftone for ever live. 



On Michael Draiton, Efq^^ a Memorable 
Poet of this jige^ 1631, 

DO, pious. marble, let thy readers know. 
What they, and what their children owe. 
To Dr A I ton's name, whofe i&cred duft. 
We recommend • unto thy truft. 
Protect his memory, and preferve his ftory. 
Remain a lafting monument of hi? glory. 
And when thy ruins fliall difclaim. 
To be the treafurer of his name. 
His name, that cannot fade, ftiall be. 
Ah cverlafting monument to thee. 



On the Duke g^BucKiNGHAM. 

Jp R Q rege fcepe^ pro republic a femper^ 
■*• ImprobuSy Jed non reprobus vixi j 
IncertuSj fed non perturbatus morior^ 
Chrijlupi adveneror Deo Job confide ^ 
J^terno Omnipoynii^ ens entium miferere m^ei. 
''".'"' '^ ^ ^' ' Thus 
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Epitaphs Serious and Comical. ti 

nus attempted in Englifli. 

Oft for the king, but ever for the ftatc. 
In doubts I liv'd, but liv'd no reprobate ; 
Apd as I liv'd in doubts^ in doubts I die, 
Yet undifturb'd amidft uncertainty. 
For to my Chrift, I all due homage pay. 
In God alone, my confidence I.lay ; 
That all things does, and fhall for ever fway. 
Being of Beings, fource of entity, 
Of all that has been, is, or eer lliall be ; 
Have mercy, O great being, upon me. 



On the Honourable Vhii.iv Carteret. 

WH Y, lovely youth, fhould all the nipe, 
(The lovers both of thee, and thine) 
With weeping eyes, and mournful ftrain. 
Of thy untimely death complain ? 
For, v^ere I to difpofe thy fate, 
Thy life had been of longer date. 
Behold ! a debt to nature paid : 
Rofes are nothing when they fade. 
Yet I will here a ftatue grow. 
And watchful on thy afhes lliow^ 
What to thy memctf-y I owe. 
This marble fhall preferve thy fame. 
And take duration from thy name ; 

And tho' thy lov'd relations moum, . 
Yet thou fhalt an example be^ 
For learning, and for piety. 

To children yet unborn, 

C 2 On 
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12 .EPITAPH iSerims ^nd Ccmkal. 

0>zMn ApharrA:Behn, ^W April i6, 1689* 

ERE lies a proof that wit can never be. 
Defence enough againft mortality. 



H 



To the Memory of Sir Palmes Fairbone, Knt. 
Governor of Tangier. 

YE facred reliques, which your marble keep 
Here undifturb'd by wars, in quiet fleep ; 
Uilcharge the truft, which when it was below, -> 
Fairbones undaunted foul did undergo, S 

And be the towns Palladium from the foe* ' j 
Alive and dead thefe walls he will defend. 
Great anions, great examples, muft attend ; 
The Candian fiege his early labour knew. 
Where ^urkijh blood did his young hands im- 

brcw. 
From thence returning with deferv'd applaufe,i 
Againft the Moors his weil-flcfli'd fword he| 

draws. 
The fame the courage, and the fame the caufe. 
His youth and age, his life and death combine, . 
' As in fome great and regular defign. 
All of a piece throughout, and all divine. 
Still nearer Heaven his virtues fhone more bright, ^ 
Like rifing flames expanding in their hight, C 
The /; artyr's glory crown'd the foldier's fight. \ 
More bravely Briti/h General never fell, . / 

Nor General's death was e'er reveng'd fo well. 

Which 
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Which his plea^d eyes beheld before their clofe. 
Followed by thoufand vkftims of his foes. 
To his lamented lofs for time to come. 
His pious widow confecrates this tomb. 



0/? Z)r LaU REN CE. 

WJTH diligence and truft moft exemplary. 
Did William Laurence (cwc, a prebendary; 
And for his pains now paft, before not loft, 
Gain'd this remembrance at his matter's coft. 

I. . — _j ^ 

On JoH N Gavan. 

HIS fle{h interred here contained a fpirit. 
Who by* God's mercy, and his Saviouf'jt 
merit j 
Departed in that conftant hope, of duft. 
Eternally to reign among the juft : 
To hve, die well, was his whole endeavour,^ 
Andrin a fpan died to live for ever. 



In Memory of Thomas Smith. 

TH E vertues which in his fhort life were 
{hown. 
Have cquaird been by few, furpafs*d by none. 

1o 
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14 Epitaphs Serious ^nd Comtcail 

To the Memory f/* Matthew Prior, by Mr 
Beckenham, 

MEAN artifice ! To gild precarious fame t 
A Frior bears a ftatuc in his Name. 
1 rue merit does to heights unlahour'd climb. 
And mocks the ruft of age, and wafte of time. 
Thus did Appelles hssid death^s razurc brave,, 
And fliare the immortality it gave : 
Venus ai^d Ammon in his colours fhown, 
Tranfmit the painter's glory with their own. 



L 



On the Late Mr John Gay. 

IFE is ajeji ; and all things Jhdw it^ 
I thought Jo once*:, but now I know it-y 



OF manners gentle, of affedtions mild, 
In wit, a man ; fimplicity, a child ! 
With native humour tempVing vertuous rage^ 
Form'd to delight at once and la(h the age. 
Above temptation, in a low eftate. 
And uncorrupted, ev'n among the great ; 
A fafe companion, and an eafy friend, 
Unblani'd thro' life, lamented in thy end- 
Thefe are thy honours ! not that here thy buft. 
Is mix'd with heroes,; or with kings thy duft; 
But that the worthy and the good (hallYay, 
Striking their penfive bofoms — Here lies Gay. 

A. POPE.^ 

On 
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T 



On Mrs Francis Meyrick. 

H Y judge will fure on thee a crown beflow, 
Whofe vermes do imbalm thy name below. 



O/j^S/r Godfrey Knell^R. v 

JT'Nelkr, by heav'n, and not a mafter taught, 
•*^ Whofe art was nature, and whole pidiures 

thought. 
When now twa ages he had fnatch^d from fate. 
Whatever was beauteous, or whatever was great. 
Refts crowned with princes honours, poet^ lay. 
Due to his merit, and brave thirft of praife -, 
Living great nature fear'd, he might out vie 
Her works 5 and dying, fears herfelf may die. 

A. Popev 



: On Thomas Ravenscroft, Armtg. 

WH A T I gave I have. 
What I fpent I had. 
What I left I loft by not giving it» 



On 
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j6 En t A> H S Serious and Comhah 
On Secretary C r a g g s. 

ITatefman,yet friend to trath ! of foulfinccrc> 
) In aftion faithful and in honour clear ! 
10 broke no promife, fcrv'd no private end; - 

Who gained no tide, and who loft no friend; 

Ennobled by himfelf, by all approved ; 

Prais'd, wept, and honoured, by themufehtlov'd, 

A. Pope. 

Mrs Mary Whitelamb'i Epitaph. By her Sijier. 

IF highcft worth or beauties bloom. 
Exempted mortals from the tomb ; 
We had not mourn'd Maria here. 
Attended by her offspring dear. 
Here innocence from harm is blcfs'd. 
And here the weary are at reft 5 
Fierce pangs fhe bore without complaint. 
Till heav'n relieved the finifti'd faint. 
If favage bolbms felt hef woe. 
Who liv'd and dy'd without a foe ; 
How fhould I mourn, or how commend. 
My tendVeft firmeft, only friend, 
Moft pious, prudent, mild, and chaft. 
With ev'ry focial vertue grac'd ; 
If reader thou woud'ft tafte and know. 
The eafe {he found not here below. 
To perfect blifs and endlefs day, 
Her bright example points the way. 

Anoxher. 



Digitized 



by Google 



Epitaphs Serious and Comicdh 17 

in the Church'Tard of St Dunftan'j Stepney. 

1^0 the Memory of Dame Rebecca Berry^ 

Aged s^^ ' 

COME ladies ye that would appear 
Like angels fair^ come drefs you here ; 
Come drefs you at this marble ftone, 
And make that humble grace your own* 
Which once adorn'd as fair a mind. 
As e'er it lodg'd in woman kind; 
So (he was drefs'd whofe humble life, 
Was free from pride, was free from flrife i 
Free from all envious broils and jars. 
Of human life tbfe civil wars ; . . 

She ne'er difturb'd her peaceful mind. 
Which ftill as gentle^ ftill was kindi 
Her very looks, her garb was mean^ 
Difclos'd the humble foul within ; 
Trace her through every feenc of life, 
View her as widow, virgin, wife. 
Still the fame humble {he appears^ 
The fame in youth, the fame in yearS j 
The fame in low, in high eftate. 
Ne'er vex'd with this, nor vex'd with that^] 
Go ladies now, and if you'd be. 
As fair, as gieat, as good as (he. 
Go learn of her humility. 



^C 
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T(? tbe Memory of Mrs Jean AstON. 

TRetaendoiis God ! who know'ft my tlirob- 
bing heart, 
Force diflblution to this breaft impart ; 
Some Relaxation from this fweliing pain. 
Till I rdatc the virtues of my yean. 

Love without folly, wifdom without pride, 
Mirth with difcretion always fortify^d, 
Firm in thy feith^ O blefled Jesus, died. 

, . , ^ 

On Mrs Mary 'Not. 

NOT born, not chriften^d, not begot. 
Here Ihe lies, that was and is not. 
And which is more. 
Not honeft, not a whore ; 
Reader behold, a Wonder raifely Wrote, 
Which wbilft thou feemcft to read, thou readeft 
not. 

^ ^^ — ^_ , ' 

^ On Mr BRtiwN* 

^¥^ H E greedy worms devour my ffcin, 

I And gnaw my waifting flefh 5 
TiU Christ fhall build my bones again. 
And call mc forth to reft» 
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On Thomas Bludder. 

REader until thou knowcft how to prize 
Thefe neighboring alhes, pafs and fparo 
thine eyes ; ^ 

E'er thou art privileged to weep thou muft, 
j3e brought acquainted with this noble dull. 
And know fo elegant a worth lies here, 
T'were wrong to ftain it with a common tear. 



^»^'^F^'n**"^r— ^ n ■ I. ■! > ■* ■ -n 



On a Gentleman wh 4fd tke Day after his 
Wiji . . • 

SH E firft departed, he for on? day try*d 
To live without her : Lik'd it not and dy*d. 



On Mrs B e l l* 

Without a name for ever fenfelefs, dumb, 
Duft, afhes, nought elfe lies within thi% 
tomb ; 
Where'er 1 liv'd, or dy'd, it matters not. 
To whom related, or of whom begot, 
I was, but am not, afk no more of me^^ 
Tis aA I am, and all that you (hall he. 

P « 07k 
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20 Epitaphs Serious and Comicitl. 
pn a Scolding Wife. 



I 



F* over this ftonc you chance to walk. 
Pray walk foftly, for if (he wakes. 
By G-d fhe'll talk. 



On Sir Isaac Rot. 

/ A S death one day was paffing by 
Jl\ Rot's door, oi\ Rot he caft an eye ; 
At firft indeed he was amaz'd. 
And ftood awhile, but when he'd gaz'd. 
He fpoke in language fomewhat boifterous. 
What Rot gbove grqund, O prepoftcrous ! 
With that in hand;he took^nis dart, 
And ftuckit clever thfocJRe?/'? heart : 
His body then (IHeav'n reft his foul) 
He flung into a dirty hole ; 
Lie there, fays be^ for 'tis thy lot. 
The grave appointed was to rot. 



"T^r 



In^he Wall of the Church. 

OF Carthage great I was a ftone, 
O mortals read with pity; 
'jime tonfumes all, it fpareth none, 
Man, niountain, town or city. 



; TThcrefore. 
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Therefore, O mortals, all bethink 

You whcrcunto you muft, 
Since now fuch (lately buildings do 

Lie buried in the duft. . ' 



, 7o the Memory of Mrs Amgbl. 

^ I "^ O fay an angel here interred doth lie, 

\ May be thought ftrangc for angels never 
di? : 
Indeed fome fell from hcav'n to hell. 

Are loft, and rife no more ; 
This only fell from death to earth. 

Not loft but gone before. 
Her duft lodg'd here, her foul perfed in grace, 
'Mongft liints and angels now hath took h'a 

. place. 



T(? the Memory of Ca^t. John DuNcift. 

^THHO* Boreas' blafts, and Neptune\ waves 

I Have tofs'd me too and fro, 
Ii^ight of both by God's decree, 

I harbour here below. 
Where I do now at anchor ride. 

With many of our fleet. 
Yet once again I muft fet fail, 

Qur admiral Christ to meet. 



On 
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0;i Thomas Saffin. 



H' 



[Ere Thomas Saffin lies interred, ah why ! 
Born in New-England^ did in London die { .. 
Was the third fon of right begat upon, ' . 

His mother Martha by his father John. 
Much favoured by his Prince he'gan fo be, '; I 

But nipt by death at th' age of 23 j ^ rl 

FatoJ to him was that, we SmalUPox nanw, . . M 

By which his mother and two brethren came, ! 

Alio to breath their laft, nine years before. 
And now have left jtheir father to deplore. 
The lofs of ^11 W? Children with that wife. 
Who was the joy. and comfort of his life, 



On William Wi^atly^ 

WHOEVER treadeth on this ftone, 
I pray you tread moft neatly ; 
For underneath this ftonc doth lie, 
Your old friend William Wkeatly. 



M 



0« JoHN'TwELL. Aged \b. 

Y time is fliort, the longer is my reft, 
God call'd me hence, bccaufe he thought; 
it beft. 

Qrk 
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On a young Lady. 

nNderncath this ftonc doth lie. 
As much virtue as could die ; 
:h, when alive, could vigour give. 
To as much beauty as could Uve. 

B.Johnson* 

» * I ■ I ■ II r I I I I M r 

On John Haij^vby. 

DEATH is the painfol way that' all muft 
tread, 
Jovful to them that are by virtue led j 
Tnen grieve not, friends, becaiife I died fb foon^ 
I my day's journey finilhed at noon. 

On Samuel Brown. 

Jr N thir lame tomb my body lies at reft, • 
L Till Cbrijl my king (hall raife it to be bleft , 
or at his comine I am fure to fee, 
My righteous Judge, my Saviour for to be. 



On 
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On an old Miferi 



H 



ERE lies father Sparges^ 
Who died to fave charges; 



On Sir Jernagan. 

ESUS Christ, both God and man, 
Save thy fervant Jernagari. 



J 



On Nathanibi. FovJ^ler; 

iTT E was one that feared the Lord, 
^J~l True and faithful to his. word j 
In ms dealings juft to all, . t 

To the poor moft liberal ^ 

"^A kind relation, a good friend, ^ 

Liv'd in peace, in peace did end. , 

-- •■ ■ y — ' ' * 'i ri, . ;^ 

On a Lock-Smith: 

A2ealous lock-fmith died of late, 
And did arrive at heaven's gate 5 
He ftood without, and wou'd not knock, 
Becaufe he nijeant to pick the lock. 

Another 
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Another on Barb. Granville. 

in\ E S T I N'i on earth to undergo, 
Jl An equal (hare of guilt and woe j 
All various griefs of human race. 
Within this breaft ha4 once a place. 
Without complaint I learn'd to bear^ 
A living death, a long defpair j 
^Till hard opprefs'd by adva"fe fate, 
O'ercharg'd I funk beneath the weight; 
And to this peaceful tomb retir'd. 
Bo much efteem'd, fo long defir*d. 

Tho* fome my fame unjuftly blotj 
irhis moves not nie, I hear 'em not ; 
Nor injur'd love, nor want fevere, 
Kor deep reproach can touch me here ; 
The pleafing vital conflicts o'er, 
A broken heart can bleed no more; 



mOL' 



Oh ]onU Tol^pHAM. 

READER we from this monument may 
gather/ 
y^n Joppam was cmt Richard ^oppam*s father ; 
And what's moreftrange^we find upon this ftoncS^ 
That Richard Toppam was John foppam'% ion. 



B On 
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^ Epitaphs Seriws and CmicaL 
On the Lord of Lampus. 

TT ERE fix foot deep, faft a flccp, 
X X '^^^ ^^^^ ^^ Lampus lies ; 
Who with his blade 
His own grave made. 

Betwixt his miftrefe* thighs. 
If thro' that hole, to heaven he ftole, 

I dare be bold to lay ; 
He is the firft and will be laft. 

That ever went that way. 

Another. 

T3EHOLD this tomb, 
IJ It doth embrace $ 
A virtuous wife, 

With RacheT^ cOmcly face j 
Sarah\ Obedience, 

Lydid^ open heart, 
Martba\ care. 

And Marf% better p4rt. 



To the Memory g/^ William Shakespear. ^ 

r^ OOD friend for Jesus fake forbear. 
It To dig the duft enclofed here ; 
Blclt be.rfie man that fpares thefe ftohes. 
And curs'd be that removes my bones. 
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Oft John A-Comb, anoldXTfurer, by Shake- 
SPEAR, tf/ Comb's Rcqueji. 

TE N in the hundred here lies engraved, 
Tisa hundred to ten if his foul is notfav'd; 
But if any one ftiould jdk, who lies in this tomb. 
Oh ! Oh! quoth the D— 1 'tis my John A-Comb. 



On Mr John Earl. 

THIS fickle world contriv'dand made a play, 
I came to fee't diflik'd, and paft away ; 
From this terreftrial to the celeftial Iphere, 
To meet fwcet Jesus Christ my Saviour dean 



^otbe Memory of Michael Godfrey, Jlaiu 
at the Siege of Namurc. 

^T^"^ HE God of battle, found in foreign parts 
\ The fon of Hermes form'd for peaceful 
arts. 
And thought k lawful prize to take his blood^^ 
!pecauie fo near a warrior king he flood. 
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To the Memory of Dame Elizabeth White. 

TT T E R noble foul and lovely body joined, 
I j|[ Were once the joy and wonder of mankind ^ 
They who have known her thus with fighs confcfi. 
They wiih they'd known her ftill, or known her 

Her race was fliort, the longer is her reft, 
God only wife, difpofe$ aU things beft. 



H 



On John Saui,. 

ERE lies Jack, the fon of Sauh 
A SpittJeJlelas weaypr, and that's alL 



f * On Captain Maynard. 

IN this cold tomb, his filent alhes reft, 
Whofe pious foul i$ numbered with the bleft ^ 
From trutli inthis falfe world he never fwervVi, 
But Go0 and king with full dcvptipn ferv'd. 
To both obedient, to his country jufl:, 
Tmt to his friend, and faithful to his trufl ; 
Generous tp all, and to his neighbours kind, 
Liberal to the poor, and of a noble mind ^ 
Moral in all the adkiona of his life, 
.^nd a good hufband to a virtuous wife. 



Digitized by VjOOQIC 



Ef I T A p H 8 Serims and Camcah 1 9 

On Mr Wray. 

HERE lieth wrapt in day, Ji 

The body of William WraV, ^ V 

I have ho morp to fay. b 



T 



On the Body of Mrs Williams. 

Hus youth and age, and all things pafs away. 
Thy turp is now, as her's was y?fterday. 



On the Body of Mrs Sandys. 

TN heaven her foul. 
In me her love, 
Jief body refteth here. 
Which if to GoD^ 
Was to the world. 
To me, her hu(band, dear. 



On Mr Prior^ 

EAINTERS and Heralds by your leave, 
Here lies the body of Matthew Priijr* 
5 fon of Adam and of £w, 
^ l^et Najfau or Bourbon go higher. 

On 
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On Sir Henry Lbiojt. 

T T ERE Sir Henry Leigh is lying, 
iTji With his Doxy kneeling by him ; 
When he was alive and bad his feeling, 
When (he lay down, then he was kneeling ; 
Put now he's dead, and has loft his feeling, 
Now he lies down, (he is kneeling. 

S E D L E Y. 

• 

On a Bailey. 

T TERE he lies bcfide a witch, 
ij^ Hated both by poor and rich. 
How he fends, or how he fares. 
No body knows, nor no body cares. 



H 



On a Prize-Fighter. 

IS thruft's like lighting flew yet fubtil death 
.Paired them all, and beat him out of breathe 



Li Glaa^x^r Church 

PH AY for the foul of Gabriel John, 
Who died in the year flxteen hundred »nd one 
Qr if you doa^t, it is all one. 

On 
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On an Organist. 

Ere lies J. Stone, who made the organ for 

to ipeak, ' 
as it were to fqueak. 
Praivit. 



On Mary Gaudy. 

THIS fair young virgin, for a nuptial bod 
More fit, is lodg'd (ffad fate) among the dead, 
Storm'd by rough winds, fo falls in all herpride. 
The full blown rofe defign'd to adom a bride. 



On a Gravels Stone in Barkin Church. 

TTjAffenger ftay, and bend thy eye, 
wT On figures of mortality, 
Advife thee here 5 live well, fo die^ 
Then pafs on to eternity. 



p 

You J 



On one nanid John. 

EATH came to John^ 

And whifpcr*d in his ear ; 
muft die "John ; 

D*ye hear ? 



Quoth 
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Quoth y(?A« to Deatb^ 

The news is bad : 
No matter, quoth Deatbi 



.^a 



O;? a Cbafte Maii3. 

'Ere lies the body of a beauteous maid^ 
^ ^ Whofe fecret parts no man did e'er invade i 
carce her own handflie Wou'd admit to touchy 
That virgin fpring, altho' it itch'd fo much. 
She dy*d at eighteen yearS of age, and then 
She gave to worms what {he deny'd to men : 
But tVas her laft ReqUeft, with dying groans^^ 
To have no tomb at ail^ if built with ftones % 
Such vigorous things fhe always us'd to wave. 
And feared they wou'd difturb her in her graven 



Scotch Epitaphs. 

HO ! ho ! who lies here, 
Honeft Jemmy our Pipeer ; 
What Jemmy the younger ? F/>, F/V, Fie I 
What Jemmy the elder? Ay^ Ay^ Ay. 
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On John Bell, 

^Ohriny Bell ligeth underneath this ftane> 
J Five of my awn fons laid it on my wame ; 
I liv'd aV my days, without fturt or ftrife, 
I had meat in my houfe, and was maftcr of my 

wife. 
Jf any of yea have done more in your time, than 

I have in mine. 
Take the ftane aff my wame, and lay it on thiae. 



The Epitaph of Margery Scott. Died at 
Punkeel. 

STOP Paflengers until my life you read. 
The living may have knowledge of the dead ; 
Fiye times five years, I lived a virgin's life, 25 
Ten times five years, I was a virtuous wife. 50 
Ten times five years, I lived a widow chaft, 50 
Now tired of this mortal life I reft ; 12 j 

Between the cradle and the grave hath been. 
Eight rnighty kings of Scotland and a queen. 
Four times five years a common- wealth I faw. 
Ten times the fubjett rofe againft the law ; 
Twice (fid I fee old Prelacy puU'd down. 
And twice the cloak was humbled by the gown. 
An end of Stuarts race I faw, no more, 
I iaw my country fold for Englijh oar ^ 
Such violation in my time hath been, 
I have an end of all perfection feen. 

F "To 
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p the Memory of Sir WALTER RALEIGH. 



\ « 



GRe^t heart who taught thee fo to die ? 
Death yielding thee the vi£|:ory. 
\V here took'ft thoq leave of life ? If here, 
How could'ft thou be fo far from fear ; 
feut fure thou dyed^ft and qiiit'dft the ftate. 
Of flefh and bjood, before that fate. ^ 

Elfe what a miracle were wrought, 
To triumph both in flefli and thought. 
1 faw in every ftander by 
Pale dfeath, life only in thy eye ; 
The legacy thou gav'fl u§ then, 
We'll fue for when thou dieft again ; 
Farewcl, truth (hall this ftory fay, * 
\V^e died, thop only liv'dft that day. 



OnMrs ^XJDITH KELLOW. 

Ere flumbers J^How on a bed of reft. 
In every fcene of life with virtue bleft ; 
per pious deeds, fl^all fill the mouth of fame^^ 
When laftihg marble pannot fliew her name. 



H 
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io the Ucmorj of Charles Vicaridge. 

WHY (houid I be unwilling to dye, 
That has livM fo Ibn^ in pain ; 
But rather chufc to go to Chrift, 
And there with him remain. 



tn lUin^ion ChurchTaird. 
On Elii Atkms. 

\ ix deareftfpoufe then weep no morei 
jyi Nor children flied a tear i 
For 1 am gone but juft before, 
Uiitomy Saviour dfilr. 



On Matthew Dorringtdri 



ISuffer'd long in pain and grief, . , 
I daily fought the Idrd for his relief -, 
For I no help nor eaic on earth could have, 
'Till death did Call me to his fllent grave. 



Q» Mr John Webb: 

WHEN God cuts off the thread of life. 
Theti fatal death parts man and.wite. 



in 
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In St James^ Cicrkcnwell. 
On Cornelius Harvey. 

IN this fame grave my body lies at reft, 
•Till Chrift riiy king fhall raifcme to be bicft. 
This world is nothing, heaven is all, 
Death did not hurt me by my fall. 
At the great marriage I fhall rife, 
With favour in the bridegr9om*s eyes.- 
Tho* every friend for me doth weep, 
I am riot dead but faft afleep. 

On a Youth, 

BEneath this little length of ftone, 
In peace a youth is laid, 
How foon cut off! juft fcen and known, 

Juft blooming and decay^. 
Thy parents joy, their chiefeft care, 

Reft in thy urn fecure, 
They only know the grief they bear. 

For they alone endure ; 
In death fccur'd from woes retired, ^ 

In innocence now reft ; 
What made thee here to be admir'd, 

In heaven now makes thee bleft..> 



T0 
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lo the Memory of the late celebrated Comedian Mr 
William Wilks. 

TO weep o'er Virtue's fleeping duft is vain. 
Tears never rais'd the dead to life again- 
If tbndnefs hangs lamenting o'er the urn, 
'Tis our own lols we obftinately mourn, 
Thc_ dead repofe in peace, and/wifh not a| 

return. 
From Wilks^ lov'd name, thefc ferious thoughts 

arifc, 
A prologue ftarts his image to our eyes ; 
Again we wilh him to adorn the ftage, 
Again we want the favourite of the age • 
Penfive for him the comic mufe appears, 
And all the fmiles and loves are dew'd with tears 

S Away each wanton mask of mirth is thrown, 

/ And forrow paints their features like her own j 
Wit like the lute uotun*d, in filence lies. 
Without his matter touch the mufic dies ; 
O! couM the grateful (hade from fate receive 
A tranfient term, an hour to fpeak and live. 
On this great moment, Wilks would furely break 
Death's iron flumber and in triumph wake, 
To fee the fair, the great, the good appear, 

. ', Friends to his feme, in one bright circle here, 
T^ enjoy with rapture the deferv'd applaufe, 

^ That juftice freely gives and merit draws ; 
To hail the royal names, by heaven defign'd, 
A public good and form'd to blefs mankind : 

Who 
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Who life a throne but as a rifirig ground, , 
To look on life, and learn the profpeft rouna. 
To right the injur'd, hear the fuppliant^s cry, 
And wipe the ftarting tear from forrow^s eye j 
Diftinguilh genius on the mufcs fmilfe, 
And pour a Blaze of virtues o'er the ifle, 
Enough /the glad foriiQfhade would then exclaim; 
The prefcnt night's worth all my former fame j 
Ev'n iifeitfelf, no higher tranfports gave, 
Nor can a noblfcr trophy confecrate my gravcj 



On the Death of Barton fiobth, Efq^ 
Late Tragedian /> Drury-Lanc* 

A I D, all ye tuneful nine, my feeble laysl,, 
To fing ffly late, but worthy patron'i 

praife; 
\{t was riiy friend ; nor can I check my griefv 
Unlefs this grateful tribute brings Relief. 
in him each mioral virtue was difplayM, 
Nor one mean principal his foiil betray'd ; 
Kind heaven had formed him good as vtre]l ai 

gr«at, 
2lealou$ to love, but never knowa to hate ; 
He in fuch tender afts emplby'd his ftore, 
That even envy wifliM he might have morer 
Booth in his art fo far excelled mankind. 
That few of equal worth are Ibft bchiad; 

Hetdcs 
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Heroes renownM in him were juftly fhewn,, 
And Cato\ charader was but his own : 
When he defcrib'd, our fancy faw the war, 
Or mountains rife, or meteors blaM in air: 
In grief fuch energy his actions bore, 

. 'Tis fity now, what wonder was before. 

. But when in him great Brutus was difplay'd, 
Tp lee him fternly view dread Ct^fst's ftiade, 
Neglect and indolence atttention paid. 
When Booth e^fpir'd, the tragic mufe did groan j 
Tears did the faded eyes of Pleafure drown, 
And Harmony her inftrumcnt threw down. 
Pv n fullen Death flood weeping o'er his urn. 
And griev'd to think what raflily he had done* 

What pity ^tis that judgnient, wit and fenfc, 
Shou'd not front Death the bright poffelTor fence? 

, What time wefpend! whattoils we undergo, 
Tq fliine in arts, Death ruins at: a blow ! 
Scarce we attain* things worthy of the man, 
But to our kindred clay we change again. 
Nd reafon in the infant foul we fpy, 7 

Tliat fpcaks its mighty lineage from the sky, r 
And eV we're fin^Qi'd as We ought we die. ^ 
By nurture favoured and ^by art refin'd, 
Booth for a perfeft model was defign d ; 
But he is gone fublimer joys to prove, ' 
And fing with angels in the choir above : 
And may his virtues prove as welcome there, 
As his loH Merits are lamented here. 
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On the Death of Mr Mills late Conpicdiaa, 

WHen Merit falls, the world in general tearsj^ 
Deplores it's lofsy it's memory ceveres, 
Sacred to cndkfs time, O Mills be thine ! 
Ligbt lie the duft i and honours wait thy flirine \ 
From him the partial world (hall candour learn, 
And fdid worth in any fhape difcern ; 
MeAnly thy ccafurcj, who* thro' frantic Rage,^ 
Would banifh virtue wholy from the ftage. 
That there lifbines let his example Ihew, 
^ufi te all partiesy to no fed a foe ; 
Free,focial, honeft, fious without pride^ 
He liv'd unblam'^d by all, lamented died. 
W\v&riQXis{hade I do thou our fouls infpire, 
Infufe thy truth, fpread round thy genial fire •, 
Inftruft, correO:, and warm each gen'rous mind, 
To gain like thee the Plaudit of mankind. 



On an Alderman of Norwich, by a Parijb Clerky 
made at his Reque/i in his Life^^time. 

UNderaeath this clod of dirt. 
Lies on^, who never yet did hurt ; 
But reader Td be underftcod, 
As he ne'er did hurt, he ne'er did good. 
And as he did neither good nor harm, 
'Twould been e'en as well if he'd ne'er been bom. 

On 
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Ot» Robert Prefton, Ute Drawer at the fioar's 
Head, Eaft Cheap. 

tiAcchus^ to give the toping world furprize, 
■*^ Produc'd one fober ion, and here he lies. 
Tho* nursM among full hoglheads, he defyM 
The charms of wine, and evVy vice befidc i 
O reader / if to juftic^ thouVt inclin'd, 
Keep honeft FreHom daily in thy mind. 
He drew good wine, took care to fill his pots, 
Had fundry virtues that outweigh'd his faults. 
You that on Bacchus have the like dependance, 
Pray copy Bob in meafureand attendance. 

Ed W.Ward. 



Sarah <i&« Quaker ifo Lothario /«/»// Aeieajed^ 09, 
meeting him i» the Shades,, 

FOR love had like the canker worm, 
ConfuinM her early prime ; 
The rofe grew pale and left her cheek, 
She dy'd before her time. 



On Mary CrefwelU 

UNderneath this ftone lies one, 
Whom rriany a time, IVe lain upon } 
I have kifs'd her fetting, (landing, lying, 
Whenfbe rifesagaio, have at her flying; 

G* 0» 
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On the late famous Toni. King, who heft a CofFeC- 
Houfe in Covent Garden. 

UEre lieth Tom IQng, a heart of bold pHgHt^ 
* ■% Who fnoar*d all the day, and fwore all the 

night i 
A man yet withal, that to heaven's no debtor. 
Since !ie cut (hortthis life in hopes to live better ; 
His wife ftays behind, not dreading of evil, 
For truth 'tis to fay, lhe*s a match for the d— L 



To the Memory of Rebecca Davies. 

ADmir'd, bclov'd, lamented infancy, ^ 
Hurry*d away, does here untimely lie. 
Too good to live, and yet too young to die. 
"Hard fate ! that bett of things muft be, 
Always the plunder of the grave and thee; 
"What grief can vent this lofs, or praifes tell. 
How young, how good, how beautiful flie fell j 
Compleat in all, but days, reHgnM her breathy 
Who never difobey'd, but in her death. 



On Mrs Mary Drake^ 

LADEN with years, by ficknefs preft,. 
This pious matron came to reft ; 
A fair example of good life. 
She was a chafte and loving wife. 

Her 
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Her heufe did (hewlier prudent care, 
She knew both how to fpend and fpare ; 
Mourn not, (he's gone \vhere tears do ceafe, 
Her upright life did end in peace. 



0» Caftai»^i\\amVf hite, 

GEafe labours, reft ye feas of cares and fears, 
Whofe waves have tofs*d me fix and forty 
years ; 
And now go fleep mine eyes, deep Here till ye. 
Awake (hail my Redeemer's glory fee. 
Sleep till my happy foul rejoined may^ 
"With recreated body live for aye. 
Heaven fo great a price it coft, 
That not one atom (hall be loft f 
But (hall arife and cbathed be^ 
In bli&and imnu>rta|ity. 



Off Mr John Bright. 

AFter a Qiort, but fharp Afflifjion here, 
I take my leave of you my pasents dear,. 
Low here I lie in this foft bed of duft, 
Waiting the rcfurreftion of the juft. 
I, J^hfnix like, have my firft rifing known, 
And on the wings of love am upward flown ; 

G 2 Hi 
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My heavenly part is afi;end€d up oq higbt 
Whilft on earth my earthly part doth lie^ 
My parents dear, my time was fhort you fcc^ 
So live and die, that you may reft with me. 



On a flat Stone in the Church^yard of Steeple* 
Morden, CambridgQiire, are the following 
Lines J written bj a tarmer of the fail Parijb. 

On a young Woman y that was found murdered it^her 
][fafier^s Houfe^ hj a Perfon or Perfons^ as yet' 
unknown. 



H 



ERE lies interred aharmlefs maid, 
_ _ By cruel hands to death bctray'd J 
And tho' the murder is conceard ' 
On earth, in heaven it is revealM. 
And wJboe'er did it foon will know, :\'. 
The righteous judge knows all below a " 
Therefore fepejit, whoe'er you be, " ' '"^ 
Ot I foretell your Deftiny ; 

In hcli*s hot ftimacc dark and' deep; ^ 

Your wretched foul Ihall wail and weep ; 
Whilft her's, I truft, in heaven high, 
Shall foar above the lofty sky. 

Ohmt, Feb.iS. 1754. j:. _ 
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Jti Epitaph oxf Robert Purfglove fimetime Bijbof 
of Hu\], buried «/ Litchfield, 1579. 

UNDER this ftone here doth lie, 
A cdrps fometime of &ine •» 
In TiJdeftvall bred and born truly, 

Robert Purf^lirve by name. 
Alul there broi^ht up by parents <Iear, 

At fchool and learning trade ; 
Till afterwards by, uade dear. 

To Ltf»iilb» he washad, . 
Who William Bradjbaw lught by liame, 

In Paul's which did him place ; 

And there at Iphool did him matottuH* 

Full thrice three whole years. 
And then into the Alfberye, 

Was pkc'd as I wa& ; . ; 

In Southwark called, \Yhere it doth lie,^ 

vSt^^&ry Ovmu ' . 
To Oxford then who did him fend, 

.Into tliat Coi?^ right ; 
And there fourteen years did him fiod, 

Mkkk<UrfittCiutfii hight. . 
From thence at length away he weat;^ 

A Clerk of learning great ; 
To Gisburn abbey ftreight was fenl^ 

And plac*d in Prior's feat. 
Biftop of Hull he was alfo, 

Aipchdeacon of Nottingham ; 
Provoft of Rotheram CoUege too, 

Of JV* eak fuffragan, 

Two 
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iTwo GraiffWA: fchools he did ordain, 
' ■ With land for to endure ; " 

One hofpical for to maintain. 

Twelve impotent and poor. 

OGisbumthOM^itYiTiddefivaStovrti^ 

Lament and mourn you may ;i 
For this clerk of great renown, 

lieth here compa£^ in clay. > 
Though cruel Death hath jaow down brought. 

This body which here doth lie ; 
Yet trump of fame ftay can he nought, 

To found his praife on high. 

Rowii the Verge ef the Stone is this: 



Chrift is to me as life on ear(h, and death tome 

is {{aiii, 
Becaufe I truft through him alone falvation to 

obtain^ " 
So brittle is the ftate of man, fo foon he doth 

decay, ; . . 
So all the glory of this world muft pafs and £ide 

aw^y, .7 
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An Epitaph from the Cafhfdrai at BriftoL 

TofheMefMory ef Mrs Bridget Weeks, iefieniel 
from the wAie family of the Greenvills In Corn- 
wall, anitheStVi'^l^in Devon, and, the Ke- 
m of thej(ev. John Week, S. S, Jh. Pu and 
Prehend ^Bti&oU . 

:T3 Y birth a GreenviS, and that name 
fj Was eaQ* epitaph and fame 
Tornake her laftjng $ but the ilone 
Would that this little more be known ^ 
Shp was whilft Ihe did live a wife, ._. * 

The glory of her husband's life. 
Her (exes credit, and the fphere, 
. Wherein the virtues all mpv'd here .* "^ 

And 'tis no doubt but grief had made^ 
The husband as tl^e wife a (hade ; 
But that his Death heaven did defer, 
A while to fiay and weep for her. 



On a Gallant Toung Ladj, 

ON this marble drop a tear. 
Here lies poor Rofalind ;. 
Ail mankind were pleas'd with her, 
And ihe with all mankind> 

Epitaph lUM 



Digitized 



by Google 



5^ Epitaphs Serious a,nd' Comca?» 
Epitaphium- 



M 



A G N U M quod cernis catmjteriiais 
Petri Needham, 
S. T. P. 
Ingences occupant reliquiae. 
Qui cum multa fua ediderat 
Multa noa fua ederac. 

Obiit. 

Maeftd cinefumdie« 

Moccxxxvr. 



U!v Epitaph //;9;»V upon the Bed Curtain cf 4 
Couple netvlj marrie4» 

Hie jacct. 

L^ta fp)e carnis refurfediionis ^ 
I Exitnisg puella pulchritudinlsy 
Mirae fuavitatis comitatifque 
Kiilta venutas corpori defUiC 
Nullis.animi decor ; 
Tandem in ejus fmu recepta 

Qjiem maxime concupiverat, 
Lubentir perfolvens natursk deb«tCR% 
Plactde obdormit. 
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Thefe Infcriptions are inferted at the parti- 
cular D^fire of a Gentleman. 

In tbt Church of Paddington in the County of 
Middlefex. 

To the Memory of Peter Lane, A/. A who fu^^r^i 
much in the time of the late Rebellion. 

HE was formerly Fellow of St 'John\ Col- 
lege Cambridge^ and at length Reftbr of 
Sc tiennet\ Paulh-lVharf^ and of 5t Peter% 
London^ alfo mioifier of this parifh. He died 
May^ 1688, aged 75. 



h Cockermouth Church in Cumberland. 

HER E lyes Henry Lowther^ Efq; the laft 
heir male of that ancient branch of the 
Lowthersy for many yeafs feated at Ingletw Hall, 
in Torkfbire^ and lord of the manor of Lowther 
Town in the County of Fermanhagh in Ireland^ 
He was the fon of Sir Richard Lowther^ Kt. 
govenoor pf Pomfret Cafile^ in the time of K. 
Charlei the ift, and nearly allied to baron Low^ 
ther^ lord vifcount of Lonfdale. He married 
Margaretj the daughter of Miles Halton^ Efq; 
high ffierifF of Cumberlandy by whom he had 
iffue four daughters. He dyed May 24, 1675, 
Atat. 44. 

H At 
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Jt Ely Chttreb. 

UMphrld. Tindale, nobili Norfolcenfium 
'I'yndallorum fam: oriundus, decanui 
4tus eccl. obiic i2, Odobris, an falutis, 1614, 
an aecatis fuae 65. 

jit the bottom of his feet. 
Uftque quo domine, ufeque quo ? 

The body of the worthy tnct reverend pre- 
late, Umphrey Tindde^ D. D. the fourth dean of 
of this church, and matter of Queenh College, 
Cambridge^ doth^bere cxpcft the coming of^ our 
Saviour* 

In^prefencc, government, good a€Hons, and 

in birth. 
Grave, wife, courageous, noble vi^as his earth. 
The poor, the church, the college fay here lies, 
A friend, a dean, a maQer true, good, wife^ 



Miles 
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Mfles Courthope lieth interr*A in Glocefter Ca^ 
theiral^ 1658. 

NO fooner peepM Tth^ world, come out 
oWwomb, 
Of my dear mother, but hurried to my tomb ; 
Death was my harbinger, my nurfe the graven 
My life no life, till now my God I have. 



An Epitaph on Dr Nicholas Bullingham, Bijbof 
of Worcefter. 

HERE born, here bifliop, buried here^ 
A Bullingham by name and dock % . 
n twice married in God's fear, 

Chief paftor late of Lincdn flocL 
Whom Oxford trained up in youth, 

Whom Cambridge Dcxior did create ; 
A painful preacher of the truth, . 
Who changed this life for happy ilate. 

April iSy 1576. 



H ^ Cardinal 
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Cardinsl Wolfey was buried^ Nov. 29. I5J0, h 
Leicefter abbey in^the middle of the ladys chapel 
of that monafteyjy which beifjg deflroyd^ and the 
church demoltjFdat the dijfolution; and nofoun^ 
da t ion of it at this time pof/ibl-e to be dif cover* d^ 
prevented a late pious deftgn of removing his ajhes 
to his own college at Oxon, and erecting a monu-^ 
tnent there ^ the want of which gave occafion to a 
right Rev. Member of his foundation to complain 
thus in the lajl age. 

AN D though from his own ftore, Wolfey 
might hive, 
A palace or a college for his grave -, 
Yet here lies aegledcd, as if all, 
Of him to be rcmcmtJcr'd Were Ws felL 
Not hi ng but earth to earth, ao pompous we^h^ 
X^pon him but a pebble or a quait j . 

If thou art'tbus neglc£led what may we, 
Hope for after Death, who are but ihreds of 
thee. 



Jn St pilejiV Church at Oxford. 

IJ E R E lies the body of John Franklen^ 
** What old John Franklen? Nay, nay, 
\Vhat youngJohnFranklen? Yea,- yea. 
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At the Requefi cf Mr Samuel L^avis, the under 
nftUten hfcrtftibu is dejir'd to be incerted^ taken 
from a Grave-Stone in St yietx\n& Church in 
Leicefter, 1723. 

HERB licth buried the body of JohnHea^ 
rick of this PariQi, who departed this life, 
Jpril 20, 15S9. Being about the age of 76, 
he did marry Marj the daughter of John 
Boady Efq; of Warden^ in the county of M^^r- 
vicky who liv'd with the faid Mary his wife in 
one houfe 52 years, and in all that time, never 
buried any out of the family, although there 
was four times twenty in that houfe, he had 
five fons and feven daughters, the faid John 
HearJek was mayor in 1559, and again in the 
i]^ear 1572. The (aid Mary his wife departed this 
life the 8th of December being of the age of 97. 
She did fee before her deiith, of het- children, 
and child reus children,, and their children to 
number of 142.' 



o 



On a Famous Toafi at Oxfords 

N B fione now keeps Kjftjf down, 
Who when alive mov'd half the ftones is 
town. 



In 
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U StPiLacrksChurch-jardf fiear Londoa. 
To the Memory of George Fuller, Gent. 

HE was jufl of word,in every thought fincerc. 
Who knew no wiQi but what the world 
might hear ; 
The pattern of an unaflPected mind, 
Lover'of peace and friend to humane klad^ 
Go live for heaven's eternal years are thine. 
Go and exalt thy moral to divine ; 
Thofe title rites, a ftone and verfc, receive, 
Tis all a wife q'crwhelm'd with grief can give. 



« On Mrs Elizabeth Carlton. 

HAd heaven commiflibnM Death to hold his 
hand, 
A virtue could the force of fate withftand ; 
This bAut'ous virgin had been longer liv'd. 
Nor we fo foon other rich worth deprivM. 
Her charming youth, her meeknefs, wit and 

fenfe, 
Her charity, her truth, her innocence ; 
But ripe for good, her Ibul afcendiog flew. 
And early bid the (Inful world adieu ; 
Reader make haft her graces to attain. 
That thou as fhe in blifs may'ft ever reign. 
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To the Memory of Daniel Clark. 

REader before this monilmcntal (tone, 
Two bodies lie inter'd that o«ce were one; 
Whom Death did for a time divorce, 
And now hath married coarfe to coarfe. 
Their afhes meet in Death and have, 
For their new marriage- bed the grave ; 
A third they yet expect, that fate. 
Nor time, nor force mail violate ; 
Were both (hall married and unmarried be. 
Not to themfelves, but to.eternity j 
Then fleep ye happy afhes here. 
Nor let a groan^ a u^h, or tear 
Difturb your reft ; till the glad noife 
Of the world w:aking trumpet's voice 
Raife you fronvthis dead fleep, and call 
• Your quft from this fad funeral^ 
To wed their ibuls, and foul and body brings 
Unto the marriage of tl^e lamb their king. 



On Katherine Dcnt^Widow of John Dcnt^ Efp 

• 

IN this cold bed here confumtnated are. 
The fccond nuptials of a happy pair j ^ 
Whom envious Death once parted, but in tain, 
For now himfelf hath made them one again. 
Here wedded in the grave, and 'tis but juft. 
That they that were one flefti, (hould be one 
duft. 
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On Robert Simpfon. 

STAY pifTenger, confider well, 
That thou e'er long with me tnuft dwell } 
Since thou on earth has but fhort ftay^ 
Remember then to watch and pray. 
To honour Gody with fear and dread. 
Learn thou this lefTon from the dead. 



On John Locart. 

BEholder — 
Take time, while time doth ferve^ *tis 
time to day. 
But fecret dangers ftill attend delay ; 
Do what thou can'fl:, to day hath eagle's wings, 
And who can tell, what change to morrow 
brings. 



On Elizabeth Box> 

ST A*Y gentle reader, fpend a tear, 
Upon the dull that lumbers here ; 
And when you read the ftateof me, 
^ Think on tM glafs that runs for thee. 



Oft 
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On Thomas Brown. 

FArewel vain world, I have bad enough of 
thee, 
And now I am carclefs, what thou fay^ft of me; 
Ydur fmiles I court not, nor your frowns I fear, 
My cares are pad, my head lies quiet here; 
What faults you fee in me, take care and ihun^ 
And look at home, enough is to be done. 

Another. 

Hie jaeet Tho. Shorthofc. 

Cine tome, fine flieets, fine riches, 
^ Quivixeti 

Sim gown, fine cloak, fine briqhes. 

Obiit 1:5th Day of Augufi. 



• " ^ » m . 



In Chifwick Churcihj^d. 

HERE lies the clay, 
Which t'other day ; 
EnclosM Sam* Savage's foul, 
But now 'tis free and unconfin'd, 
*ris fled and left the clod behind 
Conftn d within this hole. 
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On Blouzelinda. 

LAment ye fields, and rueful fypnptoms 
(how, 
Henceforth let not the fmelling primrofe grow j 
Let weeds inftead of butter-flow'rs appear ; 
And meads, inflead of dailies, hemlodc bear* 
Pbr cowflips fweet, let dandelions fpread. 
For hloazeitnday blithfome maid, is dead ! 
Lament ye fwains, and o'er her grave bemoan» 
And fpell ye right this verfe upon her ftone: 

Here Blouzelinda lies alas ! alas ! 

Weep Ihcpherds— and remember flefli is grafs. 

Gay. 



^Oa George Wilfon, ReSf(^. 

XJ E was a preacher, who for all his pains, 
* * Treafur'd not any but ccleftial gains » 
Dy'd only rich in vertues, as in years, 
Thofe are his wilhes which are others fears. 
To live retiredly not to be known, 
Save in the pulpit, and among his own; 
He was a man of peace, only fome ftrifc, 
There was between his dodrinc and his life. 

Which 
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Which fhould be more inftruaive, fbr indeed, 
His aftions were all fermons, could you read 
Thofe works, y'u fure would think as well as I, 
AU this and more due to his memory. 

1611. 



On Ifack Williams, 7ajlor. 

HEre Stitch the taylor in his grave doth lie. 
Who by a ftitch did live, and by it die. 



On Stephen and, Mary. 

TT Ere lies honed Stephen with Mary his bride, 
V;ji Who merrily liv'd, and chearfully dy'd j 
They laugh'd and they lovM, and drank whiia 

they were able, 
But now they are forced to knock under the 

table. 
This marble which formerly ' ferv'd *em to 

^rinkon. 
Now covers their bodies ; a fad thing to think 

oft! 
That do what one can to mojften our clay, 
Twill one day be afhes, and moulder away. 
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On Old Hare. A Sexton. 

HEre lies old Hare, worn out with care. 
Who whilome toU'd the bell ; 
Cou'd dig a grave, or fet a ftave, 

And fay Amen faW well ; 
Forfacredfong, he'ad Ho^)&/Vs tongue. 

And Sternhold's eke alfo j 
With cough and heni, he flood by them. 

As far's his word wouM go* 
The worms have loft their good old hoft. 

Who them full often fed ; 
For he is gone, with skin and bone, 

Taftarve 'em how he's dead. 
Here take his (pade, and ufe his trade, 

Sinpe he is out of breath ; 
Cover the bones of him who once. 

Wrought journey^wprk with death. 



0» a Drunkard. 

jyrhx the drunkard while he livM would 
^ fey, 

The more I drink, the more methtnks I may : 
But f^e hpw ^eath h^th provM his faying )uft, 
For he hath drunk himfeif as dry as duft.^ 
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Jn Edmonton Church-jard. 

Hie jacct 

Ewbury WiSj 

y itam finivit cum Cochia Pill ; 
Qpis adminiftravit ? Bellamy Sue ; 
Quantum quantitatis 
. Ncfcio fcfnitu ? 

Ne futor ultra crefUum* 

H^^ lieth 

r 

N'EwhuryWin, 
Who ended his life in taking a CocUa pill; 
Who gave it him? 
BeSamy Sue; 
How much did he leave her ? 

I don't know, do you ? 
A Jboemaker cannot go beyond his iafi» 



On a Child, who diedjafi after horn, 

THis little child into the world did pee;^ 
DiflikM it, c^s'd it's eyes, and fell afleep. 

Jn 
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An Epitaph on Mr Pitcher. 



" I ^His Vitcher often to the well has gon, 
' Has oft been fiU'd with Claret and l^Vm 



T' 

with cheering S^fiSran'dfparkling brisk Cham^ 

And Briftol milk the beft that came from Sfain, 
But now the Pitcher fails, pray what's the 

matter, 
'Twill hold no wine, nor ale, nor Effom water ]» 
This Pitcher verifies the proverb paft, 
'Tis come home broken from the well at laft. 
What pity 'tis, but V\\ conclude my ftory, 
JLm^ma non tmertfit fantfretiofa ffiori. 



On John Die, iVh died in a dnaken fif. 

A Dialogue betwew Mr Hervcy ^Minijler of the 
Parifby md Death, 

B E RrET. 

O Cruel, unrelenting Death, O why, 
Why. wau'dyou force poor hoD€ftDi<?^ 
to die? * . 

Die was npt yet prepar'd to die I fear. 
Nor for his fiqs had time to {bed one tear. 

'Twas 
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*Tw»s wrong to feize him in a drunken fit, 
You (bou'd tiaVe fpar'd him till be had more 
wit. 

DEATH. 

Tell me, good fir, wheq could I find himfober^ 
Sedate and cool without fome fellow toper ; 
At midnight drunk, next morn with akiag 

noddle, 
Begins again,, holds on till night to fuddle v 
If Die muft ne'er die, 'till he-*s free from drink, 
Die muft ne'er die, I verily do think ; 
You ftiould have warm'd him of his later end, 
And taught him wifely his laft hours to fpend. 



In Abbington Churchyardy in the County of 
Berks. 

On a young Maiden Lady. 

♦ 

FLy from vain cares, and chufe the beft, 
With me in heaven to be Ueft; 
Earthly treafures are but a gilded duft, 
Yet heaven adores the glorious juft. 
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In Hackney Church-jard, 
On Penneniah Tuckes. 

A Maid near fifteen. 
Is laid in this green i 
To reft a Ihort fpace : 
But after a time, 
Tliis rofe in it's prime, 

^all rife ag&io by God's grace* 



BoetiusV Efttafh on his wife Helped 

LED by the charms of my kind Lord I came 
To Romcy Sicilian Heipes was my name; . 
My days, nights, hours, he did with pleafuce 

crown. 
One were our bodies, and our fouls were one. 
Though forc'd from hence, I do my fate furvive^ 
"Whilft ftin my nobler part in him doth live ; 
A ftranger in this facred porch I lie. 
And of th' eternal judge I teftify, 
O! let no hand invade my tomb, unlefs. 
My Lord would mingle this my duft with his .* 
As once one bed, then Ihould we have one 

grave. 
And I in both fhou'd him my much-lov'd part- 
ner have. 

0» 
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On Mary Swift. 

B R blooming youth was like a flower, 
CutdownandwithcrMin an hour. 



On a Footman. 

THis nimble footman ran away from Death, 
And here he reded, being out of breath ; 
Here Death him overtook, made him his (lave, 
And fent him on an errand to the grave. 



On a Lddj dying in Child-biriih 

jyOrri at the fir ft to bring another forth, 

** She leaves the world to leave the world her 

worth ; 
Thus, Phitnix like, as flje was born to bleed. 
Dying herfelf^ renews it in her feed. 



7o the Memory of John Maylord of Furnivals- 
Inn, Gent. 

DEath is the painful way that all muft tread, 
Joyful to them that are by virtue led ; 
Then grieve not, friends,, becaufe I dy'd fo foon^ 
My day's journey finifh'd e'er twas noon. 
A kind relation and a generous friend, 
Who livM in peace, and in peace did end« 

I On 
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0;^ Stephen Rumbold, Born i'iS2. 

HE liv*d one hundred and five, 
Sanguine and ftrong. 
An hundred to five. 

You live not fo long, 



On Anne Brown. 

FArewel dear husband, I am gone before. 
To pave the vi^ay, and pay kind nature's 
fcore"; 
YcJu foon muft follow, for you cannot ftay, 
Our Savt§ur czWs^ and you niuft then obey* 



On a Chandler, 

HOw might his days end that made meks ? 
or he, 
*ihac could make light, here laid in darknefsbe; 
Yet fince his weeks werefpent how could he 

chufe, 
But be deprivM of h'ght, and his trade lofe. 
Yet dead the chandler is, and deeps in peace. 
No wonder I long,fincc melted was his greace« 
It feems that he did evil, for day-light 
.He hated, and did rather wifti the night. 

Yet 
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Yet came his works to light, and were like gold, 
Prov*d in the fire, but could not trial Jiold ; 
His candle had an end, and -Death's black night. 
Is an extinguilher of aH his light. 



On JohnLilburm 
He was an Officer in Oliver'i lime. , 

UNtimely C|ufe folate, and late becaufe, 
Tofome'much mifchief it no fooner was; 
Is ^John departed, and is Lilburn gon / 
Farewel to both, to Lilhurn ^nd to John. 
Yet being dead, take this advice from mc. 
Let them not both in. one grave buried be ; 
Lay John here, and Lilburn thereabout, 
For if they both (hquld meet, they, woujd fall 
out. 



H 



On Tom Hicks. 

E'R B lies Tom Hick's body, . 
Who liv'd a fbol,^dy*d a nody;- 
Reader can you tell, 
Whether fools fouls goes to heaven or bell ? 



I 2 Oik 
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c 

TRead foftly, pafTenger, for here doth He, 
A dainty jewel of fweet infancy ; 
A harmlefiJ^be, that only came and cry'd. 
In haptiftti to be walh'd.from fin, and dy'd. 

I *— 1 • ■■ - . ■ - 

On John Ilham, Efq\ His Son. 

I Saw the world too foon, and foon I dy'd, 
But had I longer livM to have efpy'd ; 
A world of tnifchief in this world contain'd^ 
I might have loft that which I now have gain'd^ 



On John Cruker, BeUorvs-Maker. 

HFre lies John Cruker^ a maker of bellows, 
His crafc*s ms^fter^and king of good fellows. 
But at the hour of his death. 
He that made bellows could not make breath# 



D 



. On a Cobler. 

Eathat a cobler's door oft made a ftand. 
And always found him on th^ mending 
hand \ 

At 
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At laft came X)eath in very foul weather. 
And ript the foal from the uffer-leather : 
Death put a trick upon hitn, and what was'f, 
Thecoblercairdfor's<w/tf, Death brought his 

laft. 



0» Thomas Jackfon.' 

REaderthouraay'ft forbear to put thine eyes. 
To charge for tears, to mourn thefe ob- 
fcquies ; 
Such charitable drops would beft be given, 
To thofe whcf late, or never, come lo heaven j 
But here you would by weeping on this duft, 
Allay his happihefs with thy miftryft : 
"Whofe pious clofing of his youthful years, 
Dcfcrvcs thy Imitation, not thy tears. ' 



In St Brides Paffage Fleetftrect. 
To the Memory of Zadock Shelmerdine. 

FO R feats in 'Banders plains renown'd, 
Here lies a Briti^ blade ; 
Age gave at laft the fatal wound, 
Which foes in vain efliay*d. 



Y«t 
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Yet boafts the grave but half it*s prey* 
. Whilft friends his name, adore; 
■ His deeds ft in confecrate his clay, 
And what do Marlbr^s more. 



On Mrs Robinfon. 

OPaffer by, 
'Thou, thou, muft die. 
As fure as I; 
My fouPs at reft, 
Butthine*soppreft, 
Mjf ftate is beft. 
Then let thy care and f^eafure b^ 
To ferve thy God and reft widi mfe. 



On faunt*ritig Jack ani idle Joan. 

INterr'd beneath this marble ftone, 
Lie fauntVing 'Jack, and idle Joat$, 
While foiling threefcore years and one 
Did round this globe their courfes run ; - 
If human things went ill or well j * 

If changing empires role or fell ; 
The morning paft, the evening came, 
And found this couple ftill the fame. 
They walk'd and ear, good folks : What then > 
Why then they walk'd and eat again ; 

They 
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They foundly flept the night away : 
They did juft nothing all the day : 
And halving bury'd children four, 
"Wotfd not talce pa'ins to try for more. 
Nor lifter either had, nor brother j 
They feem*d juft taHy'd for each other. 

Their moral and Oeconomy 
Moft perfedly they made agree ; 
Each virtue kept it's proper bound, 
Nor trefpafs'd on the other's ground. 
Nor fame, nor cenfurc they regarded : 
They neither puni|hM, nor rewarded. 
He carM not what the footmen did, 
Her maids {he neither praised, nor chid : 
So ev'ry fervant took his courfe ; 
And bad at fir ft, they all grew worfe. 
Slothful diforder fiirdf his ftable ; . 
«• And (lURifli plenty deck'd her table. 
Their beer was ftrong ; their wine was Port ; 
Their meal was large ; their grace was flioit. 
They gave the poor the remnant^meat, 
Juft when it grew not fit to eat. * 

They paid the church and pariili rate ; 
And took, but read not the receipt : ' 
For which thej^laim'd their Sundafs due. 
Of flumbVing in an upper pew. 

No man*s defefts fought they to know , 
So never made themfelves a.foe. 
. No man*s good deeds did they commend j 
So never rais'd themfelves a friend. 



Nor 
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Nor cherilh'd they relations poor : 
That might decreafe their prefent (lore : 
Nor barn nor houfe did they repair : 
Th^t might oblige their future heir. 

They neitlier added, norconfoufided : 
They neither wanted, nor abounded. 
EsichChrifimas they accompts did clear} ^ .. 
And wound their bottom round the year. 
Nor tear, nor fmile did they imploy 
At news of public grief, or joy. 
AVhen bells were rung, and bonfires made,. 
If ask'd, they ne'er denyM their aid : 
Their jugg was to the ringer's carry*d ; 
Who ever either dy'd, ormarry'd. 
Their biUet at the fire was found ; 
Whoever was depds'd or cfQwn'd. 

Nor good, nor bad, nor fools, norwi(?} 
They would not learn, nor could advife : 
Without love, hatred, joy, or fear, 
Th<;y led '-^ — 4 kind of— as it were ; 
Norwifli*d, norcar*d, nor laugh'd, norcryM: 
And fa they liv'd j and fo they dy'd. 

• 



On 
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. O;^ ^ Tomb in Canterbury Catbedrah ", 

HE who's imprifon'd in this narrow Rooni^ 
Was't not for Cuftom, needs nor Vcrfc 
nor Tomb : 
Nor can, from thefe, a Memory be lent 
To him, who muftbe his^Tomb^s Monument} 
And, by the Vcrtue of his lafting Fanie^ 
Muft make his Tomb live long, not it bis Naoia 
For, when this gaudy Monument is gone, 
Childrert of th* unborn World fhall fpy the Stoniji 
Which covers him, and to their Fellows cry j . 
*Tis Bere^ 'tis hereabout Berkley does lye. ' 
To build his Tomb, then, is not thought fo iafi^ 
Whofe Vertue muft out-live his Ef>itafb. 



Near the fame. 
On Rebecca Sprakeling, not 14^ 

Contemplate oft, and have in Memory^' 
Both thy Life's Shortnefs and Uncertainty. 

Another very near it ^ of the fame Family. 



w 



H O do their Anceftors comnaend,^ 
But they whole Lives are vertuous ta 
the End ? 

L ' Zacrd 
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Sacred U the Memory of William Prude, 
Efyi Lieutenant-Colonel in the Belgic IFars. 
s' Killed at the Siege g^ Maeftricht, the tztb of 
- July, 1632. 

On a fine Monument in the Cathedral at Can- 
; tcrbury. 

STand Soldiers 5 e'er you march, by Way erf 
Charge, 
Take an Example here, which may inlarge 
Your Minds to noble Actions. Here, in Peace, 
Refts one whofe Life wasWar^whoferich Increafc 
Of Fame and Honour from his ValcMir.grew, 
IJnbeM'd, unbought : For what he won, he drew 
By juflt Defert ; having in Service been 
A Soldifir, 'till near Sixty, from Sixteen 
Years of his a6live Life : Continually 
Fearlefs of Death, yet ftiil prepared to die. 
In his religious Thoughts : For, 'midft all Harms, 
He bore as much of Piety as Arms. 

Now, Soldiers, on, and fear not to intrude 
The Gates of Death, by Example of this Prude. 



On SirTnoMAs Thornhurstj neartheabove. 

1627. 

STAY, gentle Reader, pais nat flightly by : 
This Tomb is lacred to the Memory 
Of noble Th ornh u rst. What he was, and who. 
There is not Room enough on me to (how ; 

No^ 
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Nor his great Story out at length t' explaiti. 
Both fier mantes, the newfound Worlds and ^pain^ 
Ojiend's long Siege, and Newport Battle try*d 
His Worth : At laft, warring with France^ h« 

• dy'd: 
His Blood fcal'd that laft Conqueft ; for Black jRi&^^, 
Gave him, at once, both Death and Vi&orj. » 
His Death, as well as Life, vidkorious was: 
Fearing left Rbee^ — as might be brought to pa6 
By others, might be loft in Time to come. 
He took Poflfeffion, 'till the Day of Doom. 



liii-^ 



Another there. . 
On Dame Dorothy Thornhurst. I620.^ 

HA D yunOy Venus and Minerva Praife ? ^ 
Such thou wert once ; yet who thy Fame 
will raife ? 
Shall Wit and Beauty meet fiiperior Foes? 
And muft this Urn thy various Gifts inclofe ? 
Low lyes thy Duft j thy Soul to Heav'n-ward 

flies, 
And claims her Seat above the Starry Skies, 



yujl hy^on a handfome Monument of White Marble^ 
;« Latin, whereof here follows, the Tranflation. 

HERE lies inhumed Anna MilleSy Daugh^ 
ter of Samuel Milles^\ Efq; and AnMi 
his Wife ; a Daughter, well worthy of fuch ho* 

La norable 
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norable and worthy Parents : ' Whom when 
you ihall underftand to have lived and died 
a Virgin, you may perhaps wonder of what 
Worth a Virgin is, or what Sort of a Virgin thi& 
jifma was. But here you may learn, if you ask : 
Whatever is fo fair as to be beloved ? What- 
ever is fo chafte as to be efteemed ? That 
all, how great or valuable foever, did concenter 
in our Virgin. You may isk y What is Beauty ? 
Or, What is Chaftity ? Her's was none of that 
adulterated Beauty, artfully laid on, in Colours 
by her own Hands, and which perifhes in the 
Evening. Nor was her Chaftity of the Sort 
which is liable to every Man*s Call, or is fome-' 
times feized by Violence : But her Beauty was 
formed only by Nature's Hand, and her Mo- 
defty fquared by the Jlule of Religion. Of this 
Jlarmony between 'her Beauty and her Chaftity, 
all are Witneffes whofe B|eauty is their Care, and 
whofe Chaftity their Pride. She, confcious to 
herfclf how frail a Thing i§ Beauty, and hqw^ 
unlike Chaftity alope is to a Chriftjan Warfare, 
deceived into her Breaft thfe whole Choir of Chri- 
ftian Vertues, and armed her tender Shoulders 
with Chrijl's whole Armour. In this Church, 
at the fopred Font, ftie gave her Name to Chrifti 
and hence flie afliimed Cbrifty and bare his En- 
ligns. In this Church, thi^ pure Sacrificer to 
God was conftant in her daily Prayers, and a 
frequent Partaker of Cbrifi'sHoly Supper : But 
ihe was not more conftant in the Public Of- 
ices of the Churchy than: flie was in priv^tp 

Prayers 
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Prayers in her Clofct ; thereby ikunning both 
the Sight and Praife of Men, and regarding^ as 
the Witnefe, him only whom fhe expeded to be 
the Rewardcrof her Piety. Tho^ a Virgin hcr- 
felf, (he was invited to the Marriage of the 
* Lamb y and, like the wife Virgiite, went with 
her Lamp burning to meet the Bridegroom, oa 
the 23d Day of December^ in the Year 17 14, 
and in the 20th Year of her Age. 



On Edward the Black Princc'i ^tefy Menu* 
nient^ at Canterbury, in Becket'i Cbapel^ is 
this Infcription in old fttnch. 

Cy gift le Noble Prince^ Monf. Edou ard, 
aiftiez Fiiz du tres Noble Roy Edou ard Tiers : 
Prince d' Aquitain et Gales, Due de^Comoa^ 
alle, et Comte^ de Ceftre ; qui moruften la Fejie 
de Aj Tjinite, quejloit le viii jour de Join, 
TAn de Grace ^ 1376. L Alme de qui Dieu eit 
mercy. Amen. 

TV qi pajfez^ due louche clofi^ 
Par la ou ce corps repofe, 
Entent ce qe te dirai^ 
Sy come te dire le fay^ 
^ielcome tu es^ tielfu\ 
^ujeras tiel comeje fiu 



Tie la 
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De la mort ne j^nfaije mye^ 
Tant comefavoi la vie. 
En terre avoi grand ricbejfe^ 
Dont fy fii grand noblejfe^ 
lerrey me/onSy grand tre/br, 
. / . Drap, cbivauzy argent et or. 

' . Ufei orefu je^ a pouvres et chetiffs^ 

Parfona en Ja terre gis : 
Ma grand beaut i eft tout alee y 
Ma char eft tout gajiee. 

Moule eft eftroit ma mejon ; 
' En may na Ji vente non j 
Etji ore meveijfezy 
ye ne guide pas qe vous deijez^ 
l^f eufte onques home ejie^ 
$i fuje ore de taut cbangee. 

Tour Dieupriez au Celeftian Roy^, 

fe mercy ait de Tame ae may. 
ous ceulx qi pur moy prieronty 
Ou a Dieu m'accorderonty 
Dieu les mette in fin Paradis^ 
' Ou nul ne poet eft re cbetiffs. 



Thus 
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7^1/1 Englifti'd hngjmce. 

Here Ivetb the Nobk Prince M Edward, eld^ 
eji Son of the moji Noble King Edward the "Third-, 
late Prince of Aquitain and Wales, Duke of 
Cornwall and Earl of Chcfter ; who died on the 
Feaji (fTritntyy which was June 8, 1376. T6^ 
whoje Soul God grant Mercy. Amen. 

WHofo thou be who pafleft by. 
Where thefe Corpfes interred lye, 
Underftand what I (hall fcy, • 
As at this Time i^k I may. 
Such as thou art, fome Time was I, 
Such as I am, fuch {halt thou be. 

I little thought on the Hour of Death, 
So long as I injayed Breath. 
Great Riches here I did poileis. 
Whereof I made great Noblenefe: 
I had Gold, Silver, Wardrobes, and 
Vaft Treafures, Horfes, Houfes, Land. 

But now, like Caitifs poof, am I; 
Deep in the Ground, lo here I lye : 
' My Beauty great is all quite gone. 
My Flefh is wafled to the Bone. 

My Houfe is narrow now, tho' ftrong ; 
No Vauntings now M from my Tongue : 

And 
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And, (houldft thou^ me behold this Day» 
I don't fuppoie but thou would'ft fay, 
That I had never been a Man, 
So ftrangcly alter'd now i am. 

For God's Sake, pray to the Hcav'nly King, 
» That he my Soul to Bliis would bring. 
. All they who pray, and make Accord 

For me unto my Heavenly Lord, 

God place them in his Paradife, 

VSHierein no wretched Caitif lyes. 



jf Translation of the Latin Epitaph on 
Meric Casaubon, at Canterbury, 

Stay Paflenger and (hew Reverence, 

Here did Meric Casaubon deveft himfelf of 
the Mortal Remains of his Immortal Spirit/ 

C A great Name, 
The Heir of < and ' ' 

c A learned Race. 

r Father Isaac Casaubon, 
Having for his ^ Uncle Henry Stephens, 

^ Gn Uncle Robert Stephens. 

Ah ! what Men ! What Prodigies of Erudition ! 
What Ornaments bf their Age I 

He, having , received hi& Learning as by Inhe- 
ritance^ defcending from fo many learned An- 

ceftors. 
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ceftoijs, improved |t; ^nd to the Ornament 
and Incxeafe of Piety (which did ever fit as 
Queen in his Brcaft) happily confccrated it. He 
alfo inriched the RepiH>lic of Letters with a 
manifold Treafiire of Things and Laiittaagcs. 
He was a Man uncertain whether more ramous 
for Learning or Piety. He was moft remark- 
able for his Llberaluy to the Poor j his com- 
municative Diipoiition td^wards his Friends ; his 
Tcndernefs and Humanity to All ; and for his 
induriiig the moft ^xc^idte Tortures hi a lib- 
gcring Diftemper, with a PatielKe becoming \a 
Chriraan Hero. 

This Metropolitan Church boafts in beftow- 
ing the Dignity of Fkft Canon&ips ^on both the 
Cafaubons ; who held the fame Rank among the 
Learned as (he herfelf holds among theChurdie^. 

Our Cafauban died on the Day preceding the 
Ides of yuly^ Anm \tyj\^ in the 75th Year of 
his Age, and the 46th of his Canonmip, 



On TiTUS OATES^ 

Anagram. 

7' EST is or AT. 

TEJlis wat faifse fruitur dum crimii^ Hffgua^ 
Et referens fcekris pramia Tejiis ovat. 
Tejtis ovaty plorent liceat tria regtia^ dolor is ^ 

Author quam fcco lumine Tefiis ovaf. 
Teftis ovaty quod Jerna perity ruit AngUa, n)ite% 
:§l§od mimit pr^rias Scotaa> Te^ g^t^ . 
. ^ M Tejlis 
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i^eftis aoat latus magnos disjungere Jratres^ 
Et pui/b ^ patria Cajiore fefiis ovat. 

Tefiis ovat norci 4um pana piectitur infons j 
Ebrius innocuo /anguine Tefiis ovat 

Tefiis wat : Jed fatfa qualis ovatio linguce : 
S(tfi quod tniquus ovatj quam mali ^^ftis ovat. 



Attempted in Englifli* 

PAy'd for his Crimes, the perjured Wijucfe 
f wears. 
And (hews what, for Reward, his falfe Tongue 

dares* 
: Swears 'till three Kingdoms mourn : While o'er 

the Prize 
Our Witnefs triumphs with relcntlefs Byes: 
Swears on 'till Ireland perifti, England fiill. 
And Scotland^ in one common Funeral. 
Swears.ftill dreadlefs of Hell, nor fearing Heaven, 
Till the great Tork be from his Country driven. 
Wrong'd Innocence by perjut'd Witnefi dies. 
Who, drunk with guiltlefs Blood, ftill fwearsand 

lyes. 
Then, fince our Witnefs has this hardened Face, 
Let the Falfe Wretch the Pillory dillrace. 



^ranjlated from the Latin, at Canterbury. 

Sacred to the Memory of 

Sir George RooKE, Kt. (Son of Sir fT.^ooie^ 
Kt ) y ice^^Admiral of England. O how much 
• ~^ Hiftory 
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Hiftory is In that Name ! And how little able is 
this Infcription to publifh it ! The French flying 
from the Fights Anno 1692. He in a fmau 
open Boat, amidft Showers of great and fmall 
Shot, in Purfuit of fo many French (a Thing 
fcarce credible) did, firft ot all others, prepare 
the, revenging Flames which dcftroycd mirteen 
of their beft Ships of War, near La Hogue. M^ 
terwards, the Difference between the Swedes and 
Danes being, by his Counfel, juftly and hap- 
pily compoted, he left the North in Peace and 
went Southwards*. There the whole Fleet of the 
Enemies Guard-Ships being, at Vigo^ cither burn- 
ed or taken the Prize-Qaleons, Veflels of im^ 
menfe Burden, fraught with Silver, were by him 
faithfully convoyed to England^ where, with 4 
iBoft upright Jleart, he deliverjed up the beft 
Part of the whole Spoils to be depofited in the 
Public Trcafury. With the naval Force ui^der 
\m Command, he, in a few Hours reduced Gi^ 
braltar^ which, afterwards, a regular Army in 
vain befieged many Months. Alfo, in the lanae 
Career of Succefs, his Squadron (no lefs inferior 
in Strength than fuperior in Counfel and Cou- 
r?ige) put to Flight the whole French Navy, 
;wnich durft not hazard a Battle, tho' extremely 
well provided. By thefe glorious Adlions, he 
opened a Way for Charles III. to afcend the 
Spanip Throne ; for the Spaniards to recover their 
I^iberty j and ioxEurope to injoy Peace and Tran-? 
quility. For thofe and other Toils undergone 
by this Chriftian Hero: For his Angular Piety 
M 2 tQ 
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«0 thd Chureh : For his Fidelity to William the 
Great and Anne thq CW, ever moft religioufly 
everted : For his caofing Brttannias Name to 
r^fou»d triumphantly thro' the whole Univerfe ; 
For all thtfe great Feats, Goo did not grant him 
fi|j(eHing Titks^ nor envied Riches, nor the Vul- 
gar'a empty Applaufes ; but the Plcafures of a 
ftdate Mind, the Lx)ve of ail good Men, and 
{feaceful Retircn^cnt to his Paternal Inheritance, 
and finally an End becoming a Cbriftian, He 
departed this Life the 24th Day of Januaryy 
in the 58th Year of bis Age, and o£ Cbriji^ 
MDCCVIIL 

He married three Wives ; 

Mary Htnve^ of Cold-Berwick^ in Wiltjhire. 
Mary Lutterel^ oiDunfter-Caftle^ in Somerfetjhire^ 
Catbirine Knatcbbull^ oi Merjham-Hatcb^ xnKent, 

By the Second of whom he left George^ his only 

Son. 



On Henry Care, Gent. Author of tbe Weekly 
Packet yre?/^ Rome, ^c. 

Yrue jD/^/^r here does lye, indeed, 

_ He ne'er vrith any or himfelf agreed. 

Bttti' rather than want Subjed to his Spite, 
Soake-like^ he'd turn^ and his own Tail would 

, bite- ^ 

r Some 
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Some Time, 'tis true, lie took the jafter Side ; 
But when became, bySofPring, tobctry'd. 
The Craven foon betrayed his Fear and Pride. 
Thence, SettkVikt^ he to recanting feH 
Of all he wrote, or fancy*d to be welL 
Then purg'd from Good^ and thns prepar'd by 

Evil ' " 

He facd to Rome^ then tMrcBdcff to the Dw/7. 



On the Earl of Shaftsbury. 

WHenever Tyrants fall, the Aif, 
And other Elements, prepare 
To combat in a Civil War: 
Huge Trees up by the Roots are twne ; 
The Savage Train 
Upon the Foreft, or the Plain, 
To a Proceflion thro' the Sky are borne* 
Sulphureous Fire difplays 
Its baneful Rays ; 
Then from the hollow Womb 
Of fome torne Cloud does come. 
The blazing Meetor, or deftmcaive Stone* 
Diftant below, the grumbling Wind, 
Pent up in Earth, a Vent would findi 

But, felling,- roars 
tiike broken Wav^s upon the rocky Shores. 

The Earth, with Motion, rods ; 
Thofe Buildings, which did brave the SUky, 
Now in the humblcft Poftorc lye; 



\^hile. 
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While, here and there, 
A fiibtil Pricft and Sooth-layer 

The fatal Dirges houl. 
Thus when the firft twelve Cafars fell, 
A Jubile was kept below in Hell. 

But when that Heav*n defigns the Brave 
Shall quit this Life, to fill a Grave, 
The Sun turns pale, and courts a Cloud, 
From Mortals Sight his Grief to fhroud j 
Shakes from his Face a ShowV of Rain, 
And faintly views the World again. 
The Tomb of Ancient Heroes weep. 

Hard MarWe Tears let fall} 
The Geniiy who poflcls the Deep, 
And fccm the Ifland's Fate to keep. 

Lament the Funeral. 
Silence denotes the greatcft Woe ; 

So Calms precede a Storm : 
Deep Waters fmootheft are, we know. 

And bear the evened Form. 
Sq 'tis when Patriots ceafe to be. 
And hafte to Immortality : 
Their noble Souls blcfs'd Angels bear 
To the Etherial Pakce there. 
Mounting upon the ambient Air, 
Wl^le woufided Atoms prefs the Ear 
' Of Mortals who far diftant are. 
Hence fiidden Grief docs feize the Mind j 

For Good and Brave agree j 
<p)ach Being moves unto its Kind 
^ By native Sympathy. 

S6 
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So^twas when Mighty Cooper dy'd. 

The Faiius of our Hky 
A lUlkn Gloom the Great o'erfprcad. 
The Common People looked as Dead, 

And Nature droc^'d the While. 
Living; — Religion, Liberty, 

A mighty Fence he ftood ; 
Peers Rights, and each Man's Property, 
None ftronglier did maintain than he ; 
. For which Rome fought his Blood. 
Deep Politician ! England's peerlefs^ Peer ! 

Who qijarfti'd the PowV of Romi^ 
That Change of State was brought (b hear. 
By bringing Romijh Worfhip here, 

Was by thy Skill o'er-thrown, 
• Unleis kind Heav'n a Miracle dcfign'd. 

Sure it could never be. 
One fo gigantic in his Mind, 
Who foar'd a Pitch 'hove Human^Kind, 

So finall a Corpfe ftiould be! 
Time was, the Court ador'd thy Shrine. 

And diS thee Homage pay : 
But wifely thou didft countermine. 
And, having found the black Defign, 

Scornd'd that ignoble Play. 
Having thus ftrongly ftem'd the Tide, 

And fet thy Country fiee ; 
Thou, CatoAikCy in Exile prid'ft, 
'Mong Enemies belov'd refid'ft. 

While good Men envy thee. 

- And, 
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An4 M tbe Sacred Htbrew Seer 

Cmman to view dciir'tl; 
So i&av*A did ihew this Worthy Peer 
The End of Pi^ Tmmp'ry here: 
Which donc^ his Soul expired. 



On a Rafcally Exdib-M an. - 

HEre lyes dd Satan's Baitj nay^ wbatis 
worie^ 
The Brewer's Plague and the good Ale-Wife's 

Curie. 
He's gone, alas1 where none of us can tell : 
But, fince alive he pleased Old Nick £0 Well^ 
Gue& where he's now, in Heaven or in Hell. 



H 



On a very wicked R^robatc. 

Ere ftinks the Carcafs of a Curfbd Sinner^ 
Doomed to be roafted for the DeviFs 
Dinner. 

R. WILD. D.D. 
On 
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On the Ingenious Mr. G. M. By J. W. B. D^ 

I- 

Under this Stone 

Lyes One 

By Nature for great Things defign'd* r 

A Manly Body and Seraphic Mind j 

Together join'd : 

But, ah ! his early Sun too foon 

Went down ; with wond'rous Ligt^ ; 
It fhin'd moft bright. 
But fet before 'twas Noon. 

-^' 
II. 

Heav'n fnatch'd his better Part, the Soul \ 
A Pledge, that his Mortality, 

Which here inhumed does lye. 

Shall rife again; 
When Heaven will claim the Whole, 
And he (hall in eternal Glories reign. 

The mighty Debt k^y-d, — 

' And here are lay'd 

His frail Remains, to reft in Duft, 
'Till the laft Trumpet's awful Sound 
Shall early raife the fleeping Jqftj ^ 
And guilty Crouds, tho' later, load the cujto- 
ber'd Ground. 
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HI. 

To add DO more ; 
Four-Score^ 
Crammed into Twenty-three, lye bury^d here I 
Reader, now go thy Way; admire, 
, How holy liOve, how filial Fear, 
How Yooth with Age, how Wit and Grace, 
Coukl thus unite, could thus embrace ! 
And, Kke him, then afpire 
To He^hts uncommon : Thus the Soul, refin'd, 
8hill triumph over Death, and endleis Pleafures 
find. 



On a BAKER. 

Hfirc Pijlor refts, who liv'd full Sixty Vears, 
And, to all Men's Surprife, preferv*d his 
Ears : 
Not that he was more honeft than the Reft ; 
But Fools have Fortune, and he had the beft. 

On Sarah. 

SARAH KVd, ^d Sarah movM; 
Sarab thriv'd^ and Sarab lov'd ; 
" Sarab fat, and Sarab flcep'd; 
Sarab wak'd, and Sarab weep*d: 
^rab fobb'd, and An-ab fmiFd j 
' Sarab was begot with Child 2 

Sarab 
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Sarah figh'd, and Sarah fung ; 
Sarah would not hold her Tongnci 
Sarah p — fs*d, and 4fcr/7A cry'dj 
4$i^r^i& (h — t, and fo (he dy'd. 



0» PititiPi ^i&^ Honeft Taylor. 

HEre lyes an Honeft Taylor ; not a Thiefc 
Pray let my Words^ for once, gaia jjeou; 
Belief. 
I know, you think I lye, becaufe I iky 
An Honeft Taylor^ at this Time of Day. . 
But fuch this was ; my Reafbn's this, in fhort % 
Becaufe poor Pbilif 4y*d not worth a Groat* 



On Robert Bargi^ave, who had juft comm 
pleated bis ^tb Tear. In Canterbury Cathcr 
dral 

in^Arewel, fweet Boy, and farewel all, in tkee 
Jl^ Blefe'd Parents can in their beft Children 

fee: 
Thy Life, to wooe us unto Heav*n, was lent us^ 
Thy Death, to wean us from the Worlrf^ is lent 
u^. 



348^51^6 



ioo Epitaphs Serious znd Comical. 

On a Gravc-Stonc foinewbere in the North, 

HERE ligs John Hubberton^ 
And there ligs his Wife s 
Here ligs his Dagger, 
And there ligs his Knife : 
Here ligs his Daughter, 
And there ligs his Son y 
Heigh ! for brave John Hubherton. 



On one^f Slueen Elizabeth's Maids qf Ho-^ 

nour. 

HEre lyes, the Lord have Mercy upon her, 
' One of her Majefty's Maids of Honour : 
She was both young, llender ^nd pretty. 
She dy'd a Maid 3 the more the Pity, 



On a Shrew : Written by her Husband. 

WE lived one and twenty Years, 
As Man -and Wife, together; 
I could not ftay her longer here : 

She's gone, I know not whither. 
But did I know, I do proteft, - 

I Ibeak it not to flatter, 
Of all the Women in the World, 
"* I fwear, I'd. ne'er come at her. 



Her 
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Her Body is bcftowcd well, 

This handfome Grave does hide her > 
And, fure, her Soul is not in Hell : 

The Dev'l will ne'er abide her. 
But, I fuppofe, (he's foar'd aloft ; 

For, in the late great Thunder, 
Methought, I heard her damn'd fhrill Voice, 

Rending the Clouds afunden 



H 



On Will, the Dyer. 

E, who fo often dy'd in Sport, 
Dy'd at laft, no Colour for't. 



O;^ Ferdinando, JLW FAIRFAX: By 
the D. of Bucks. 

L 

Under this Stone does lye 
One born for Vidory ; 
Fairfax the Valiant, and the only He 
Who e'6r, for that, a Conqueror would be. 
Both Se?ces Vertues were in him combin'd : 
He had the Fiercenefs of the Manlieft Mind, 
And all the Mildnefs too of Woman-kind. 
He never knew what Envy was, or Hate: 
His Soul was fiird with Worth andHonefty, 
And with another Thing, quite out of Date, 
Caird Modefty. 

He 
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II. 

He ne'er fcem'd arrogant but in the Field, a Place 
Where Arrogance h^felf dares feldom fliew her 
Face. 
Had anv Strangers feen him^ in a Room, 
With Ipme of thofe whom he had overcome. 
And had not hear'd their Talk, but only feen 

Their Geuftre and their Mien, 
They would have fwom, he had the^ Vanquifli*d 
been. 
For as they bragged, and dreadful would ap- 
pear. 
While they their own lU-Lucks in War repeatedj, 
His Modcfty ftill made him blufh to hear. 
How oftpn he had them defeated. 

III. 

Thro' his whole Life, the Part he bore. 
Was wonderful and great : 

And yet it fo appeared in nothing more, 
Tnan in his private, laft Retreat : 
For 'tis a ftranger Thing to find 
A Man of fiich a ^orious Mind, 

As can difmifs the Power he has got. 
Than MiDions of thofe blufl'ring Braves, 
Thofe de^icable Fools and Knaves, 
Who fuch a Ontter make. 
Thro' I>uln?fsand Miftake, 

In fcekmg after Pow'r, but ^ it not 

Whe^ 
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IV. 

When all the Kingdom he had won. 
And, with Expenfe of Blood, had bought 
Store great enough, he thought. 
Of Fame and of Renown ; 
He then his Arms lay'd down. 
With full as Iittk Pride 
As if he'd been of the contrary Side, 
Or one of thofe could do who were undone. 
He neither Wealth, nor Places fought 
For others, not himfelf, he fought* 
He was content to know. 
For he had found it fo. 
That, when he pleas'd to conquer, he was 

able. 
And left theSpcnls and Plunderto the Rabble, 
He might have been a^King, 
But that he underftoc)3^ 
How far it is a meaner Thing, 
To be unjuftly Great, than honorably Good. 

V. 

This, fiom the World, did Admiration 

(kuw. 
And, from his Friends, both Love and 
Awe,^ 
Rememb'riag what, in Fight, he did before j 
'And hi$ Foes lov'd him too. 
As they were bound to do, 
Bccaufe he wasrefolv'd to fightwno more* 

So 
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So blefi'd by all he liv'd ; but far more blefs^d were 

we. 
If we were fure to live 'till we (hould fee 
A Man as great in War, in Peace lb juft, as he. 



On Dr. Chaderton, %Firfi Majler of Ema- 
nueUColiege, Cambridge ; Agea upwards' of 
100. Occafionedby his long-deferred Funerah 
By J. Ctr^k^^ 

PArdon, dear Saint, that we fo Ute, 
With lazy Sighs, bemoan thy Fate i 
And, with this After-ShowV of Vcrfe, 
And Tears, we now bedew thy Hcrfe. 
Till now, Alas! we did not weep, 
Becaufe we thought thou didft but deep : 
Thou liv^d'ft fo long, we did not know 
Whether thou could'ft now die, or no. 
We ftill look'd when thou ftiould'ft arife. 
And ope' the Cafements of thy Eyes : 
Thy Feet, which had been us*d fo long 
To walk, we thought muft ftill go on j 
Thy Ears, after their hundredth Year, 
Might well plead Cuftom, ftill to hear. 
Upon thy Head, that rev'rend Snow 
Did dwell fome fifty Years ago, , 
And then thy Cheeks did feem to have 
Some fad Refcmblance of a Grave. 
Wert thou e'er young ! For. Trath I hold. 
And dobelieve, thou wert born old. 

There's 
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There's none alive, I am fure, can lay 
They knew, thee young, but always grey; 
And doft thou now, venVable Oak, 
Decline at Death's rempr£;le& Stroke? 
Say, ancknt Sire, Why did'ft thou die ? 
Leave us to wr^c thy JSlcgy? 
We're young, alas! apd know thee not: 
Send Father Abram^ and old Lot ; 
Let them th' Ep'tftph write, and tdl 
The World thy Worth s they knew thee well : 
When they were Boys, they heard thee preach. 
And thought fome Angel did them teach. 
Awake them then, and let them com^e. 
And fcore thy Virtues oh thy Tomb, 
That we a^ tjiofe may wonder .more- . 
Than at thy wond'roiis Age before/ 



On tbi Earl g/'SANDWiCHj Admiral. 

HERE lies the Duft of that illuftrious Man, 
Who triumphed o'er the Ocean: 
Who, im his Country, nobly courted Death, 
And dearly fold \(\% glorious Breath. 
Or, in a Word; in tms cold, narrow Grave, 
San BwiCH the Good, the Orqat, the Brave, 
01 frail Eftate of fiiUunary Thbgs! 
Lies equal here ^\^j^glanS% greatdi KiDg$» 

O On 
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' ( 

' On a gallant jmng Lady. 

HERE ChloeUcs, 
Whofe once bright Eyes 
Set all Mankind on Fire ; " 

• .And not to b^ ^ ' , ' : 
Ungratefiil, Ibe 
Did all Mankind admire. 



On tf P E R 5 6 N unknown. ' 

READER, fliould'ft thou, on trainpling 
o*er this Stone, 
Jocofely fey,— So ! here's an End of one : 
Pr'ythee confider, Vhat's no more than true. 
Thy Self may'ft prove the next to make up two. 



F 1 N 7 S. •' -A - 
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